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	1. Chapter 1

**Chapter 1**

* * *

><p>"C'mon, bud!" Toothless flapped his wings harder and took the lead over Stormfly. Hiccup turned in his seat to smile at Astrid. "This is hardly even a challenge for us, Astrid!"<p>

She tightened her hands on Stormfly's reigns. "Let's take this into the woods then! Stormfly is much more nimble than any night fury, especially one ridden by you!"

"Sounds like someone hasn't seen what we can really do! You're on!" Both flew low into the trees. "First to the cove?"

Astrid smirked. "You're on. Hiya!" With a quick nudge Stormfly took off.

Hiccup shook his head. "C'mon, bud!" Toothless flew off after the nadder.

The two dragons and riders raced through the forest exchanging first place until Stormfly got caught in some vines and went tumbling to the ground. Toothless flew over the downed dragon and gave a short roar of delight. Hiccup laughed as the wind whipped his hair around his head. "C'mon, Toothless! Almost there!" The night fury poured on the speed and the forest passed by in a blur.

As Toothless got ready to flap his wings again for one last burst of speed, Hiccup noticed a group of changwings crowded around a pile of rocks. They were poking at a small opening and Hiccup noticed a small shape among the shadows before it retreated from sight. "Toothless!" Hiccup coaxed his dragon in the direction. Toothless's eyes narrowed and he roared, firing off a plasma blast that scattered the changewings. One changewing, royal blue in color, hissed at Toothless, refusing to leave. It started to prod the opening with one of its antennas, which resulted in Toothless releasing a growl in its direction. The changewing hissed in return and both dragons took an attack stance, their backs raising like a cat's, eyes narrowing, and teeth quickly being bared at the other.

"Whoa..." Hiccup patted Toothless's head. "Easy there, bud. Let's not start something." The night fury snorted, his demeanor becoming more relaxed, but not entirely. He got ready to fire another blast and the changeling regarded him for a moment, then the opening. With a soft hiss, it flapped and flew off toward the ocean.

Hiccup hopped off his dragon and patted Toothless. "Good job, Toothless..."  
>The dragon whined softly, looking out where the changewing had flown off towards. The young viking approached the rocks when he heard a familiar voice.<p>

"Hey! What's wrong?" Stormfly flapped and landed next to them. Astrid hopped off quickly and hurried over to Hiccup. Stormfly followed close behind.

"There's something in there." The small boy crouched to peer into the dark opening. He could barely make out two points of light that looked like eyes, before they retreated farther back, but it was too dark to tell.

Toothless bumped into Hiccup, knocking him down, as he looked into the pocket as well. "Could say excuse me, bud..." Hiccup dusted off his clothes and began to stand. Suddenly, Toothless's eyes widened and he made soft huffing noises, sticking his snout into the opening. Hiccup watched, confused. "Toothless? What are you...?"

The night fury steadily and slowly began to back up. The two teens gasped as they saw a much smaller navy colored snout against Toothless's snout. The night fury kept backing up, making Stormfly hop out of the way, with an irritated noise, until they saw a much smaller night fury emerge from the opening.

"What the...?" Astrid stared, amazed.

Hiccup watched as Toothless nuzzled the smaller night fury and whined softly. "Another night fury...? This is incredible!" The small dragon jumped at his outburst and Toothless immediately whined to the small dragon to calm it.

Astrid watched the exchange. "I...I think it's a baby night fury..."

The baby looked over at her, its pupils wide and innocent. It walked over to the pair, gazing up at them curiously. Hiccup reached forward. "Hey, little guy..." The tiny dragon sniffed his hand then nuzzled it happily. "He looks exactly like Toothless...except for the size and color."

"And tail." Astrid pointed out as she studied the dragon. "And, Hiccup? It's not a boy. It's a girl."

Hiccup looked at Astrid in excitement. "Do you know what this means? If there's a baby there must be a mother around somewhere! There may be other night furies!" The baby mewled at his excitement and scrambled up his chest to lick his cheek. "Easy, girl!" Hiccup laughed nudging her away. "C'mon." He scooped her up into his arms and walked over to Toothless, climbing on. "Astrid, let's go tell the others."

Astrid pet the tiny dragon's head then noticed something. "Hiccup, look at this." Around the tiny night fury's neck, was a slender rope with a stone hanging from it with something carved into it. "It says...Sliversky."

"Sliversky? Well, the name suits her. She's the color of the sky after all." He smiled down at the baby, petting her head, as she stared back curiously.

Astrid hurried over to her nadder and climbed up. "Let's go, Hiccup! Who knows what this might mean? We have to tell the others."

Hiccup nodded. "Right." Toothless whined and took off into the sky with Stormfly, headed toward Berk with their riders and their tiny mysterious dragon. She watched the ground fly by beneath them then looked over Hiccup's shoulder to her hiding place. A dragon flapped nearby and looked back at her. The dragon made a soft roar to the royal blue changewing that it returned. Then it turned and flew off toward the ocean, not coming back this time. The baby roared after it again and again. "Hey!" Hiccup looked down at her rubbed her back. "What's wrong?" He looked back to the rocks and didn't see anything. "You're safe now. No one is gonna hurt you..." The baby curled up on Toothless's back in front of Hiccup. Sliversky lay her tail over her face how usually did and dozed off as they headed to Berk.

* * *

><p><strong>Alrighty so my first How To Train Your Dragon Fanfiction. Hoped it was up to par! I always have short first chapters to see how people take to the story. I hope everyone likes it! Oh and by the way if there are any dragons in the book of dragons you want to see appear in the story just give me their name and powers etc. and I'll try to fit them in. Please read, review, and enjoy!<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2**

* * *

><p>The six teens and six dragons gathered in the arena. All eyes were fixated on the tiny night fury that was playing with Hiccup's viking helmet. She batted at a horn and watched the helmet spin around then continued, letting out a squeaky roar of pleasure now and again.<p>

"Too bad Tuffnut isn't that cute. Maybe he'd actually get a girlfriend." Ruffnut chuckled.

"So, girls like that kinda thing?" Snotlout flicked Astrid's braid. She glared at him and slapped him. "Oh!" Snotlout hit the ground and Sliversky put her front paws on the helmet to stare at the injured Snotlout. She chirped in delight, seeming to be laughing. Toothless picked her up by the back of her neck and moved her out of Snotlout's view, so she couldn't see him. He growled at her and she looked down, her ears flopping down.

Hiccup sighed. "Guys, c'mon! What are we gonna do? She must belong to someone since she has the collar."

Fishlegs picked up the small dragon under her front legs. She squirmed then looked at him curiously. He studied the rock. "It doesn't look like any stone that's found on Berk...and we don't have any information on the night fury beside what we've gathered from Toothless. If we knew where the stone came from, maybe we could find out where this little dragon came from." Sliversky smiled a gummy smile at Fishlegs then scrambled up his arm to curl up around his neck. He smiled happily at her.

"That's a good idea, Fishlegs." Hiccup looked at the slumbering Sliversky. "C'mon. We'll go ask, Gobber. He may know. Astrid? Can you show the others where we found her? Maybe there's another clue there we missed." Everyone got on their dragons and flew off in different directions.

* * *

><p>Toothless and Meatlug landed in the middle of town and the boys hopped down, running to Gobber's dentist office. He was currently checking Thornado's teeth and nodding as he checked each tooth. Hiccup and Fishlegs ran over. "Hey, Gobber? We need you take a look at something." Hiccup watched Gobber work.<p>

"Just a minute, Hiccup..." Gobber's whole head was in Thornado's jaws. "Here we go!" A crack was heard and Gobber removed his head, holding a fish spine in his hand. He waved the spine at the dragon. "Make sure ya swallow all of it next time!" He shooed the dragon away. "Now, boys. What is it ya need?" Gobber brushed his hands off on his pants and walked over to the teens. He froze. "Another night fury?"

"Yea, but it's her collar we need to talk to you about. Gobber, do you recognize this type of stone?" Hiccup showed him the pendant and Gobber crouched a little to see it.

"Sliversky? Hmmm..." He touched the stone and sniffed it. "Sodalite. It's very rare round these parts, though." Sliversky growled at the viking and hid behind Fishlegs's head, peering at Gobber nervously. Fishlegs patted her head, calming her.

Hiccup turned to Gobber. "So where exactly can we find sodalite?"

Gobber tapped his chin with his hook. "Now let me think..." He wandered back to his store. "I have it around here somewhere..."

* * *

><p>The four teens flew over the forest quietly. "There!" Astrid pointed to the rocks where Sliversky had been found. They flew down and landed in the small clearing. Astrid showed them where they had found the small dragon.<p>

Tuffnut stuck his head in the opening. "It's dark! Really dark!" Ruffnut shoved Tuffnut in further and snickered.

Astrid sighed and shook her head as she searched.

"Uhhh, guys?" They all looked to where Snotlout was pointing. The royal blue changewing landed and hissed at the group. It glared at the other dragons causing them to shy away, then turned its attention to the kids. It raised its antennas and pushed them from the opening. It sniffed and pulled back in surprise then howled sadly.

Astrid darted to Stormfly. "Stormfly! Needles!" She stroked her dragon's neck and the nadder calmed down. Spikes extended on her tail, which caught the changewing's attention. The two dragon's roared at each other. Everyone stared at the exchange. The changewing nodded its head and flew off again. "What was that all about?" Astrid stared at the disappearing dragon.

* * *

><p>"Here it is!" Goober came out of his store with a book and started flipping pages. "Emeralds...gold...limestone...pearl...quartz...ru by...sapphire...ah-ha! Sodalite!" The viking confidently opened the book and scanned the page. "Sodalite. Says here the only place it's found within a day's travel is Misty Isle, but that be far too dangerous." He looked back at the boys.<p>

Hiccup's eyebrows pulled down low. "Misty Isle? I've never even heard of it."

"No surprise." Gobber closed the book and handed it to Fishlegs. "The island is surrounded by mist and is veryyy dangerous."

"Da...dangerous...?" Fishlegs peered over the edge of the book nervously.

Gobber nodded. "Any ship that comes near is fired at and sunk unless it turns round."

Sliversky shifted her haunches and pounced on to Hiccup's head. He strokes her head. "So, if the place is so dangerous how did she get here?"

Gobber shrugged. "Haven't a clue, Hiccup." Just then, a shadow passed over them and the three males looked up to see a dragon passing overhead. They watched it turn and land heavily in the center of town, sizing them up.

A slender girl slid off the navy night fury. It shook its head and roared, eyes narrowing at the males. Hiccup noticed grey stripes on it's legs and tail, as well as a good part of the end of its wings streaked in grey.

The girl wore a dark green long sleeve shirt with flowing sleeves. She wore an ankle-length loincloth of the same color and underneath wore a fitting, tan long sleeve shirt and pants. The top of the evergreen shirt was lined in blue fur that matched the blue of her shoes. The night fury growled then tugged on one the two blue navy straps that connected her sleeves on both sides. She moved and pressed her forehead to the splash of grey on the night fury's head, mumbling soft words of calm. It whined softly then playfully nipped at the navy, leather strap she had hanging off her matching belt. The girl smiled then pulled back and looked at the boys, man, and dragon staring at her. She put a hand on her hip and regarded them quietly for a moment before she spoke. "So who are you and what are you doing with Dusk's baby?"

* * *

><p><strong>So, here is chapter two! I hope you guys like it. I hope I'm staying in character well. Please keep reading and reviewing! The more reviews I get the more motivated I am to update quicker.<strong>


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter 3**

* * *

><p>The males stared at the girl in stunned silence. The night fury beside her had her pupils narrowed to slits and her lip tugged away from her teeth in a growl. Toothless returned the growl, but in a friendlier note. The girl turned to the dragon, stroking her ear. "Easy, Dusk...we'll get this sorted out..." She turned her gaze on Hiccup and he swallowed nervously. He could face down a monstrous nightmare without batting an eye, but when it came to girls, especially fierce girls like Astrid and this one, he wanted to hop on Toothless and fly away. He wasn't a coward, it wa just easier dealing with a fire-breathing dragon than a teenage girl, even if they were kind of similar. "You're the dragon conqueror, right? Why do you have, Sliversky?"<p>

Hiccup held up his hands in his defense. "First off, I'm a dragon trainer, not a dragon conqueror." Why did everyone call him that? "Second, I found Sliversky alone and being bullied by some changewings. We saved her." The tiny dragon squeaked and nodded in agreement. "We never would have hurt her. We were just trying to figure out where she came from." Dusk grumbled and Sliversky hopped off Fishlegs's shoulder and scurried over to her mother timidly. The mother night fury gave her daughter a stern look then purred rubbing her chin on the baby's back, much like a cat would.

The girl smiled at the pair and stooped down to stroke Sliversky. The dragon smiled and pounced, knocking the girl off her heels with a laugh. "Easy, girl!" She held the tiny dragon to her chest and looked to the stunned men and dragons. "My name is..." She paused and Hiccup saw something flash across her eyes. "Well, I prefer the nickname Ursa. You've already met Sliversky and Dusk." She gestured to the dragons, then turned to them. "Who are you?"

Gobber and Fishlegs still seemed to be at a loss for words, so Hiccup spoke up. "My name is Hiccup. This is Toothless. Meatlug. Fishlegs. Gobber." The skinny Viking gestured to each in turn. She nodded at each one in recognition.

Just then, a roar was heard and they all turned to see the royal blue changewing from earlier round Gobber's shop. It glared at the Berk citizens and scurried over to join Ursa, Dusk, and Sliversky. It hissed, nudging Ursa, and she whispering softly to it, stroking its jaw. Hiccup was amazed as he saw her use the techniques he'd often use on the dragons. She was patient with the changewing until it calmed down. Her gaze remained on the dragon. "This is Swift." She placed a loving kiss between his eyes, earning a contented hiss from the dragon.

Fishlegs watched the exchange then blurted out his confusion. "Hiccup? Didn't you say a royal blue changewing had been attacking Sliversky? Is this, uh, the same one...?" Fishlegs trailed off as the dragon turned to him and hissed in annoyance, eyes narrowing.

Ursa's brow furrowed and she looked at the husky viking. "Swift would never hurt Sliversky. They're friends."

"Well, that's not exactly what I saw..." Hiccup quickly filled her in on what he had witnessed.

The girl smiled and when Hiccup was done, she was happily laughing. Fishlegs and Hiccup both smiled, it was a sweet laugh. "My, oh, my what a misunderstanding..." She smiled and all of her previous fierceness was evaporated. Hiccup was surprised, to say the least. The girl that stood before them wasn't the same one that had appeared earlier. This one had an inviting smile on her lips and a playful challenge in her eyes. Her stance was delighted, as though she was bursting with excitement. Earlier, she had seemed like a typical viking, gruff, tough, and blunt. Now, she seemed sweet, silly, and curious. A complete transformation had taken place and he had somehow missed it. She approached them, still stroking Sliversky, flanked by her dragons. "Can we talk about this somewhere cozier?" They nodded and started heading to the Great Hall. Halfway there, Snotlout, Astrid, and the twins caught up. After a few minutes, everyone was caught up to speed. Hiccup mentally sighed in relief that Astrid hadn't started something with Ursa and that none of the dragons had started fighting. Now it was time for some answers, but somehow Hiccup felt the answers he got would open a hundred new questions.

They all settled around the table comfortably. Toothless and Dusk, now not quite as on edge with one another had started a fire. Dusk was still uneasy around Toothless, but he was good with Sliversky, so she was coming around to him. The teens, Gobber, and Stoick, who they figured should be included in the meeting gathered around to hear Ursa's tale. She took a deep breath and began. "Swift and Sliversky are my closest friends. We'd often play, just the three of us. Tag, hide and seek, you name it. It was always so much fun!" She grinned and both dragons chimed in agreeing from their places by the firepit. "We'd cause such trouble. Believe it or not, I don't exactly fit in. Well, at first it had just been Swift and me. The island I was born on, well, to say I wasn't accepted is an understatement. One day, I met Swift and we became friends. So one day we took off and flew. We flew until I was afraid what would happen if Swift didn't stop to rest. We ended up landing on what you call Misty Isle. It's a beautiful island. We made it our home. It even turned out..." She swallowed and stared at the ground. "My mother lived on the island. I had only lived with my father until I ran away."

Everyone was quiet absorbing all this. Stoick, surprisingly, was the first to speak. "It must've been tough. It's hard on a child, not to have their mother around." He placed a hand on his son's shoulder and Hiccup gave his dad a small smile.

The girl nodded. After a moment, Ursa continued. "For a while it was just my mother, Swift, and I living together on the outskirts of the village there. I befriended many dragons, Dusk being one such dragon." At the sound of her name, Dusk stood and loped over, purring and nuzzling Ursa. She stroked her head and the dragon returned to Toothless and Sliversky. "After Sliversky was born, I helped care for her, and we'd play a good deal. One day, there was a bad storm. We had been flying at the time. Swift carried us back as fast he could, but the wind was too strong. We fell into the water. The current was so strong..." Her eyes glazed for a moment as she remembered. "I put Sliversky in my fish carrier and latched it. My mother is an outstanding weaver and that carrier is waterproof. I knew she'd be alright. Swift and I returned to shore, with no sign of Sliversky. I sent Swift and some other changewings to search for her. You see? They were just excited to find her, but she's young and was shaken up. Because she's so little, she didn't recognize all the dragons and was afraid and confused."

Astrid looked at Hiccup. "That does match what we saw." He nodded back.

Ursa smiled as Sliversky came over and she help out some fish to the baby. The tiny dragon chirped its thanks and grabbed it in its jaws, hopping up on Ursa's lap to chew on her snack. Ursa's smile was warm as she pet Sliversky. "I was so worried...as was Dusk, obviously." A low growl of agreement was heard from near the fire.

The twins and Snotlout had been fairly quiet during all this, losing interest quickly, but now Snotlout leaned closer grinning at the small girl. "So, babe, whatcha gonna do now that you've found your little dragon? I could...show you around Berk if you want. Show you all the best spots..." He wiggled his eyebrows suggestively.

Ursa blinked, clearly oblivious of his flirting. "Well, I would like Sliversky to be able to rest and heal up after what she's been through. Dusk and Swift have been searching like crazy and have been so stressed out a day or two of rest couldn't hurt either... So, I wouldn't mind staying a day or two if that was alright..." She shyly looked at Stoick and all eyes, human and dragon turned to him.

"Well, I don't see why there'd be a problem. As long as your dragons stay under control, it's fine." There were assorted whoops and roars of delight and Stoick chuckled amused.

Gobber, however, was a bit more practical. "Well, Stoick, I personally don't have a problem with it, but where we gonna fit em all? The baby won't take up much space and I'm sure we could work out something for these two." He gestured to Swift and Dusk, who looked up in curiousity. "But, I don't know where we'd fit the rest.'"

Ursa chimed in happily. "Oh, no worried. I'll send them back home. Swift is my best friend and I'd like for him and Dusk to rest, but the rest of the changewings I've been asking to search in shifts. This batch should be fine to fly home. I'll go send them off then." She stood and hurried out with Swift quickly following. After a few moments, Sliversky scampered after them before anyone could stop her.

Hiccup sighed, standing. "I'll go get her." Hardly anyone noticed. The twins were messing around with the fire, Snotlout was challenging Astrid to arm wrestling, Fishlegs was updating the book of dragons, and Gobber and Stoick had left after their little meeting. Most of the dragons were napping, but Toothless's ears pricked at Hiccup's departure and he quickly followed. He whined and Hiccup scratched his head as the cold evening wind bit at his skin. "C'mon, bud."

* * *

><p>As they wandered around looking, they noticed a small blue blotch in the grass overlooking the docks. They headed over and, sure enough, it was Sliversky. Hiccup and Toothless approached, but Sliversky seemed oblivious. Hiccup followed her gaze down to the docks where, on the sandy shore, Ursa was talking to her group of changewings. They were all in the air, except for Swift who stood behind her and a smaller changewing that seemed stubborn not to leave. The wind carried her voice up to them. "I know you want to stay, but I'll be home in a few days. You guys have to let them know we found Sliversky and everything is okay." The changewing growled to her as if arguing. "Hey, no back talk. I'll play with you guys when I get home." Another growl floated up to Hiccup and he watched as she took a step back, surprised at something, turning and he could see her cheeks tinged pink in the fading light. "It's not like that! You and your crazy romances. It's obvious he liked that blonde. I think her name is Astrid... Now, go on! This way you'll still have some light to fly by." The dragon seemed to laugh before it followed the others.<p>

Hiccup looked at Toothless. "What was that all about?" His night fury shrugged in return.

Ursa turned and noticed the trio up on the hill. She raised an eyebrow and quickly hopped on to Swift, who carried her up to the hill. "What are you doing here?"

The skinny Viking looked at her nervously. "Sliversky ran off so we went to go get her!" He hoped she didn't realize she'd been overheard.

She nodded. "Sounds about right..." Ursa turned her gaze to an innocent looking Sliversky. "Will you stop causing trouble? We're guests! Behave." The dragon scowled and looked away, sulking. Ursa smirked and Hiccup felt odd at the unusual smirk on her usually friendly face. "Alright, missy. Guess I'll have to report it to Mama." The baby's eyes widened and she hurriedly shook her head, pleading. "Fine. I won't, but if I don't you have to promise you'll behave. Deal?" Sliversky nodded and Ursa smiled then turned to Hiccup. "Shall we head back?"

He returned the smile and they started back to the great hall, side by side. Swift and Toothless followed close behind, Sliversky curled up on Toothless's back, all tuckered out after her long day. "So..." Hiccup glanced at Ursa, who returned his curious look. "Speaking of telling people things, I heard you talking to those changewings." He glanced at her again. This would decide it. If she got mad, she was the fierce Viking he had first met and he'd have to keep an eye on any fights between her and Astrid. If she answered calmly, then the fierce version was just for show.

She blinked."Yeah, and?"

"Well, it seemed like you were carrying on an actual conversation with one of them."

She blinked again. "I was."

Hiccup wasn't sure if he was more confused or frustrated by her simple answers. "It seemed like you actually understood."

She stopped and rested her hands on her hips. "I did. I do." Ursa crossed her arms.

Hiccup sighed, exasperated. "How can you?"

She tilted her head in confusion. "It's a language, just like the one you and I are speaking right now." He stared back her, still seeming confused so she thought of another way of wording it. "Remember when we first met? You told me you were a dragon trainer? Well, I guess you could call me a dragon whisperer."

* * *

><p><strong>Hey, guys! I apologize for the insanely long wait. I've had a lottt going on the past couple months and I haven't gotten a chance to post. Sorry... Anyways, hope you like the story so far! Please keep reading, reviewing, and enjoying!<strong>


	4. Chapter 4

**Chapter 4**

* * *

><p>The tiny girl wandered over to the locked door. The chains creaked as the large log was pulled away, allowing the door to open. The small girl, no more than ten, stared as the door opened, revealing a whispering death. It shrieked and she watched its teeth spin. She blinked. Maybe she should just make it mad. If she made it mad, then her daddy would stop trying to make her befriend the dragons. She liked the dragons, but she knew that if she befriended them, he'd only use them for fighting other dragons to kill them and would throw them away when he didn't need them anymore. They'd be weapons and nothing more.<p>

"Come on." A grisly voice called down from the caged dome. "I know ya can talk to it. Go on... Or would ya rather be a snack for it?" The girl stared up at her father then turned back to the dragon. It was regarding her, debating if she was friend or foe. She stuck her arms out to either side and closed her eyes. It hissed, uncertain. She heard its teeth slowing down as it regarded her as not a threat. "Bah!" She didn't stir as her father commanded his men down into the ring. Her eyes only opened when she heard the whispering death roar. It gave her a desperate look as it was herded back into its cell. She lowered her arms and turned as her father approached.

He stormed right up to her, jabbing a poorly washed hand in her face. "Now, listen ere ya little runt! I'm your father and you'll do as I say!"

She regarded him and could see her lack of reaction simply angered him further. He glared. "Bah! You're no use to me! I don't have a use for a soldier that won't listen." The girl blinked. She was only ten and yet her father considered her his soldier? He smirked and crossed his arms. "When we have no use fer something, we get rid of it."

The girl glanced around at her father's men closing in. "...help..." Her soft voice reached the whispering death's ears and she looked at it. Their gazes locked. She spoke again, soft and slow, even though time was of the essence as her father's men closed in on her. "...if I had acknowledged you, you would have been killed..." Its eyes widened and it roared, racing toward her. It caught her on its head and she quickly scrambled behind its head as it burrowed under the area. Her tiny hands held desperately to its spikes as it carried her through the earth and then into the air. It flapped, carrying her away from that awful dome. She smiled as the wind blew back her hair. Flying! It felt wonderful...

The happiness only lasted for a moment.

There was yelling and the whispering death turned to the sound of voices. The girl tried to coax the dragon away, but it roared, holding its ground. The men began throwing items at them, trying to knock them out of the sky. With a roar, the dragon moved its body quickly, knocking the girl farther down its body and hidden behind one of its wings. She clutched desperately to the spikes. Luckily, she was small enough that she could sit among the spikes.

Suddenly, the whispering death shrieked and a moment later she felt a sharp pain in her left shoulder. She looked down and her eyes widened in horror. A flaming spear was wedged in the whispering death's wing. The tip of the spear was wedged in her, right between her left shoulder and collar bone. The flames singed her skin and she jerked back, screaming. The dragon began to fall to the ground, unable to fly. It glided a short way, gaining a bit of distance on the men before it landed.

They hit the ground hard and the kicked up dirt quickly put the flames out. She clutched her bleeding shoulder and scurried to the whispering death. It was panting, its wing torn. She grasped the spear and, with all her strength, managed to pull it free. The wound would heal, but the poor dragon wouldn't be able to fly anytime soon and she heard her father's men approaching. The dragon hissed at her and she looked at it frantically. "No! I won't leave you!" With a cut like that, she doubted it'd even be able to escape underground. Then again, she doubted it would for then it would be abandoning her and she realized the dragon wouldn't do that to her. The dragon nuzzled her and she clung to it, but then it roared loudly. A changewing flew from the trees landing beside them. The whispering death hissed to the new dragon and the changewing nodded. It regarded her for only a moment before it scooped the girl up on to its back and was off. "NO!" The girl looked down as she saw her father's men catch up to the whispering death and tie ropes around the injured dragon. It looked up at her. Its face didn't show any regrets.

She turned and buried her face in the blue scaley skin, tears streaming down her face. This was all her fault... The dragon glanced over its shoulder at her in concern. "Will you..." She sniffled. "Will you take me to my mother...?" The changewing nodded and they flew off.

* * *

><p>Ursa sat straight up in bed gasping, clutching her left shoulder. She pulled her shirt off her shoulder and inspected the skin. Sure enough, there was no blood, only the scar. She pulled her knees up and rested her elbows on them, pressing the heels of her hands into her eyes. Ursa focused on calming her breathing first. Her breathing was ragged and uneven from the old memory and echoed in the empty great hall. Stoick had pulled a spare cot in for her to use and she was the only one there. Her dragons were camping on the roof and outside. Finally, her breathing steadied and she wiped the sweat from her brow. Her light brown hair was soaked. She laughed softly. "I thought I was done with that nightmare..." The girl looked over at the flickering candle she had lit before bed. She climbed out of bed and walked to the front door, past where her loincloth and top shirt lay, neatly folded.<p>

The moon was the only thing wide awake at this hour, shining pale light on her tan clothes, but it seemed to be growing sleeping. It hung low and plump in the sky and she knew morning was only a few hours away. She leaned her back on the door and rubbed her shoulder, although the pain had faded long ago the memory was now fresh in her mind.

* * *

><p>Hiccup yawned and shoved away the snout that was nuzzling him. "Toothless..." He yawned, leaning up on one arm. "Do we have to go for a morning ride everyyyy morning?" The dragon stared back with wide eyes as though the answer was obvious. The skinny viking groaned. "Fine..." Hiccup pulled back the thin blanket and swung his leg over the side of the bed. "Only if you pass me my leg and we stop by to check on our guests, though, bud."<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup yawned, again, sleepily. The sun was barely shining on Berk as they headed to the great hall. "Toothless? Do you really have to wake me before the sun even wakes up?" The dragon looked at him curiously and Hiccup rolled his eyes.<p>

The pair approached the great hall and he opened the heavy door. They wandered inside and Toothless whined as Hiccup approached the cot. "Hey, how did you sleep, Urs..?" He trailed off as he saw the blanket was neatly folded on the bed. There was no Ursa in sight. Where was Ursa? He had seen Dusk and Swift still snoozing outside so she hadn't left in the night at least. He turned and raced to the door. "Come on, bud!" Toothless bounded after his trainer eagerly.

Hiccup was just approaching a path out of town when he heard a faint voice singing. He paused and made out some words. "You flap your wings so strong...flap your wings so fast..." Hiccup gestured to Toothless and they quietly approached the voice as it continued. "Will you use your fast, strong wings...to carry me away...?" They rounded the last house and he could make out a faint figure near the cliff side. "Or will you use those wings of yours...? To blow, blow me away?" As they approached, Hiccup was amazed to see it was Ursa that was the singer. She was slowly twirling or swaying in the grass. Slowly, she'd bound or spin around Sliversky, who watched, captivated. Her hair and top clothes swayed in the breeze she created. Hiccup could tell the song was nearly over and gestured to Toothless to wait. "So tell me my fire breathing friend...? Will you keep me close or push me away...? In...the...endddd...?" She closed her eyes, hands clasped to her chest, as she let the last note finish and fade slowly. A slight breeze picked up and playfully fluttered her hair back. Her eyes opened halfway, slowly, and she smiled at Sliversky.

"That was really beautiful." Ursa's eyes flew open and she looked to Hiccup, clearly startled. He watched as her hands quickly dropped away and she fidgeted, one hand brushing some hair in front of her face.

"Th...thank you..." She looked shyly at the ground.

Toothless and Sliversky began to play so Hiccup and Ursa sat in the grass at the cliffside. "What were you singing?"

She smiled, watching the dragons play. There was no way she could meet Hiccup's eyes. She got terribly embarrassed whenever anyone heard her sing. Ursa would have acted in the same shy way no matter who had heard her, except her father. In that instance, she would have been withdrawn. Dragons were the only company she ever felt truly comfortable enough around to sing to. "It...was a lullaby. My mom used to sing it to me all the time. Now, I sing it to the newly hatched dragons on our island to calm them down." He nodded, watching the dragons too. Toothless would raise his haunches playfully and Sliversky would chase after him with a squeak. "You and Toothless are so close. You're lucky."

Hiccup stood, dusting himself off. "It wasn't always like that. When Toothless and I first met, I was going to kill him." Ursa's eyes widened and he sighed smiling. "I've always been a bit different, but Toothless showed me how different I really am."

Ursa stood up and rested a hand on his shoulder. "Different doesn't always equal bad, though." He looked at her in surprise and she smiled sweetly at him.

Suddenly, they heard a cracking noise, followed by a rumble, and looked down to see the footing beneath Hiccup's feet crumbling away. His eyes widened slightly in surprise as he fell backwards, toward the ocean. "NO!" In an instant, she had grabbed Hiccup's vest and wrenched him back toward land, throwing him into the grass, but the force made her stagger. She was too close to the crumbling rock and began falling into the open air as the unstable earth beneath her feet gave way. It seemed to happen in slow motion and she saw Sliversky racing toward her. "STAY!" She roared the command at the tiny dragon and Sliversky instantly backed down, unused to that amount of force in Ursa's voice. There wa no way Sliversky would have been able to carry her to safety, Ursa knew this and didn't want to pointlessly risk the baby night fury's life. She closed her eyes as she felt the wind pressing against her back.

Toothless caught a flash of brown hair disappear over the cliffside and was alreay racing toward the cliff's edge. Hiccup matched stride with his dragon effortlessly and slid into the saddle as Toothless launched himself over the side. "Come on, Toothless!" Hiccup saw the water racing up at them and at Ursa's falling form. "Just a little more, bud..." Toothless roared, making Ursa open her eyes, and he swooped down under her, catching her on his back. The girl yelped in surprise, landing sideways and skidding into Hiccup, practically knocking the skinny Viking from his saddle. Toothless flapped hard to steady himself. The speed and sudden swoop and dive had given him too much speed and they had ended up a surprising distance from shore.

Hiccup looked at Ursa worriedly. "Are you alright?"

She nodded. "You saved me..." She turned and rubbed Toothless's head. "Both of you..." Toothless crooned happily.

Hiccup smiled, glad she was alright. "Well, you saved me first after all. Toothless, let's head back." The night fury turned easily and started heading back.

Hiccup rested a hand on her shoulder to keep her steady on the saddle. It wasn't an affectionate gesture, just an impulse since nothing was holding her to Toothless and she could easily fall off, but it made her feel happy nonetheless. Ursa looked back to where they were headed, noting Sliversky's small form in the grassy area. The small night fury was away from the edge as Ursa had asked and she was glad. Then she frowned at the crumbled area they headed back to. Below it was a faintly curved indentation. It was easy to miss, but she recognized it. The hole of a whispering death. It was no accident that the rock had crumbled away when it did.

She grabbed a fist of Hiccup's vest in fear and he looked down seeing terror in her eyes. "Hey..." He squeezed her shoulder gently. "It's okay. Everyone is fine. It's going to be okay." He gave her a reassuring smile, then turned back to steering.

Ursa stared out at the water. No. It would never be okay because her past would never leave her. She could fly and run as far as she wanted to, but she could never escape who she was.

* * *

><p><strong>Well, I think this chapter came out well. I wanted to get it out quickly to celebrate the new season! Unfortunately, I wasn't able to post yesterday, but better late than never right? Hope my last line is getting some curiosity out of you. Please read and review! Oh, and the more reviews I get the more motivated I'll be to post quickly. So, please review and say what you thought!:)<strong>
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**Chapter 5**

**Just a heads up. For anyone who hasn't seen the first episode of Defenders of Berk, this chapter contains spoilers (very minor spoilers, but still).**

* * *

><p>"Isn't the first rule redundant, then?" Ursa was leaning against a table, arms crossed over her chest as she regarded Astrid. "If the first rule of a club is that it doesn't exist, doesn't that kinda say something about the club?" Everyone and their dragons were there, counting Dusk and Sliversky, except for their unlikely leader. The kids were all waiting for Hiccup who was late, running an errand for Stoick.<p>

Ursa sighed, remembering the morning. After Toothless had landed and they'd been on stable ground, Sliversky had tackled her, nuzzling worriedly. "I'm fine, Sliversky. It's okay..." She hugged the tiny dragon and Toothless had nudged her with his snout, huffing. She laughed and rubbed his nose. "All thanks to Toothless and Hiccup." The tiny dragon turned and tackled Hiccup happily, clearly glad he had saved her friend. Ursa stood and rubbed Toothless's head. He whined happily and made a gummy smile at her. "I could get used to this..." She murmured softly to the night fury. He looked at her confused.

Hiccup stood up, still laughing from Sliversky's energy. "You say something, Ursa?"

"Uh-uh." She shook her head and smiled.

"Well, then." Hiccup moved his arm, allowing Sliversky to scamper up and settle on his shoulder. "Why don't we go say hi to Berk's dragon flight club?"

Tuffnut raised his arm up from where he lay on the ground, waking Ursa from her remembering. "Yeah, when you figure that one out let us know. Is there a club, isn't there a club? I'm still trying to figure out if I'm in a club or not." He seemed to be thinking for a moment before he leaned up on an arm to look at her. "Uhhhh what's redundant mean?"

Ursa smiled politely at him. "Redundant means unnecessary. It's like if you said water is wet."

"Ohhhh...like saying Ruffnut is dumb?" He chuckled until Ruffnut whacked his helmet. "Ow!"

Ursa quietly laughed. "Not quite, Tuffnut."

Astrid ground her teeth in irritation. Ursa had been getting on her nerves ever since she arrived, knowing all kinds of things about dragons and having rare dragons. She had been impressing everyone. The girl wasn't that amazing... She just seemed to act like she was better than her and it irritated Astrid. Then to top it all off, this morning she had seen Hiccup riding Toothless back to Berk and after Toothless swooped lower to land, she saw Ursa sitting on Toothless too, with Hiccup's arm around her! As if there was any reason Hiccup needed to have his arm around her! She wanted to swing an axe or hammer at something just thinking about it.

Astrid fumed, to say the least, just remembering the scene. She had hurried over and been peering around the side of a house and saw Hiccup hop down. He'd offered his hand to Ursa to help her down and she'd shyly declined, getting ready to slide off on her own.

Toothless had lost some points in Astrid's book when he shook himself, causing Ursa to slide off and into Hiccup. That mischievous dragon, Astrid thought annoyed, wondering if he'd done it on purpose. He most likely did. Toothless was always trying to help Hiccup, which, she reminded herself, had saved Hiccup on numerous occasions so maybe she should cut the night fury some slack. Everyone was always so quick to get mad at or blame Toothless. It really wasn't fair. Okay, she mentally decided she wouldn't hold so much against Toothless on this. He was just trying to be nice to Hiccup after all.

She did give Ursa credit too. Astrid had expected their little guest to look at Hiccup in a flirty way or to try to do something and claim she was 'caught up in the moment,' but the girl had just looked at the small boy in surprise before jumping back and laughing it off lightly. Hiccup had laughed too, though somewhat hesitantly. That boy was just so darn hesitant and unsure of himself! It was one of the things that Astrid did kind of like about him, though. He'd go from nervous and uncertain to determined and confident when he was handling dragons or learning about them. The fierce gleam in his eyes she saw at those times was very appealing. That was a version of Hiccup she could definitely get behind. Granted, she didn't want to change Hiccup. It was that shy, uncertain boy that had decided to befriend a dragon and ride it and had changed Berk forever, but still. You'd think training a fire-breathing dragon that was such a deadly force would make a guy a bit more confident, but nooooo.

She sighed and continued to explain. "The club had to be a secret when it was formed. That's why it was the first rule. We weren't allowed to fly, so we made the club to practice in secrecy at night. It's not that hard to understand."

Ursa had little interest in whatever Astrid was going on about. It was called dragon flight club and the club had been created due to a rule that no longer existed so why was the club still here? Fishlegs had told her all about the dragon academy when he walked her over to the stadium after they had bumped into Stoick on the way over and Hiccup had left Fishlegs to bring her to the stadium after his father told him about some errand. The academy sounded like a smarter idea than this club. Yet, she didn't argue as Astrid droned on and on about this club. The girl had had it out for her the second she'd landed on Berk and she had no idea why. Honestly, the only thing that came to her mind was that she'd been spending a fair bit of time with Hiccup. Was Astrid jealous? That'd be interesting.

Smiling at the thought, she turned to watch Sliversky run and jump off the table again. She frantically flapped her wings, trying to desperately stay airborn, before she fluttered to the ground. Toothless would help her back on to the table for her to try again and again. He seemed to have endless patience for the little girl. Dusk was laying nearby, watching the pair happily. Dusk seemed to be growing very comfortable with Toothless and it warmed Ursa's heart to know that. She reluctantly turned her focus back to Astrid. "So, guess I'm the eighth member of this little club? At least as far as human-wise?" Ursa turned her gaze to Astrid, who's eyes widened in surprise before narrowing to annoyed slits.

Astrid crossed her arms, angrily mimicking Ursa's posture. "Who says you're in our club?"

Snotlout strolled over grinning. "I say let her in! We could use some more girls round here." He glanced over at Ruffnut who was currently waving a hand in front of her face to dissipate a green cloud.

"Uhhh, Barf! It smells like Tuffnut's boots!"

Tuffnut wrinkled his nose. "No way! Barf over here!" The zippleback moved its head over and released another cloud. Tuffnut sniffed. "Yup. Smells like...my...boots..." He fell back dazed.

Snotlout looked back to the two girls. "See what I mean?"

Ursa laughed softly. "I'm not exactly your average girl..." Snotlout opened his mouth to argue or say something else, when they heard hurried footsteps approaching.

"Hey, guys!" Everyone turned to see Hiccup come running through the main gate. He was out of breath and Toothless barked,coming over to nuzzle him happily. Ursa smiled and headed over to him, delighted that he'd finally shown up.

"All done with your errand?" She couldn't help returning his kind smile with one of her own. He was one of those pekple that instantly made your day better just by being in it. There were a lot of people like that back on her island, but none quite like Hiccup or any of the people she haad met on Berk.

Astrid noticed their shy smiles and angrily came over, grabbing Hiccup's arm and dragging him toward the table. "So glad you could join us, Hiccup..." He cast a glance back at Ursa to see her holding a hand to her mouth to stifle her laughter and Toothless watching her, seeming very much amused at the current scene.

The feisty female leaned in to whisper to Hiccup. "When are they leaving again?"

Hiccup shrugged and replied at normal volume. "Whenever they want to as far as my dad's concerned."

She scowled and walked over to Stormfly. Ursa smiled at the female Viking. "Astrid, if you want us to leave all you have to do is ask."

Astrid rolled her eyes, stroking her nadder. There was no way it could be that easy. Besides, if she did ask then she'd look like a bully.

"What about a bet, then?" Astrid turned to look at Ursa in confusion.

"What are you talking about?"

"A bet. If I win, then we get to stay here for three more days, unless Stoick asks us to leave, of course. If you win, we'll leave by the end of the day, as long as the weather is decent enough for flying."

The blonde grinned at the idea of them leaving by the end of the day. Stormfly and her could battle better than anyone. They could outrace anyone, except for Hiccup and Toothless and that was only half the time. There was no way they could lose. "You're on."

She smiled back. "It's a deal. What will we do to decide it?"

Tuffnut and Ruffnut chimed in first.  
>"Headbutt contest!"<p>

"See who can hang upside down longer!" Tuffnut seemed to be thinking about his idea for himself.

Snotlout rolled his eyes then grinned at the girls. "Sparring match!"

Fishlegs seemed to ponder longer than the others. "What about capture the flag?"

Hiccup nodded. "That's not a bad idea, Fishlegs... Alright. How about you two play capture the flag for your bet if you insist on doing this?"

The girls nodded and spoke in unison. "Let's go!"

* * *

><p>A little while later, both girls were in the air, facing each other. Stormfly seemed uncertain what was going on, even though Astrid had explained it to her. Her rider's determination seemed to be throwing her. Both girls had a sash tied around their upper arm that swayed lightly in the breeze. They had both agreed that whoever got the other's flag off their person first won and they could use their dragons to do it.<p>

"Ready...?" Ursa rubbed Swift's neck and he quivered with anticipation.

"Set." Astrid leaned down in her seat, setting herself firmly.

"Go!" Both girls yelled, followed by roars from their dragons as they flew at each other. The other riders and dragons watched from down below as the dragons wove around each other.

Astrid gritted her teeth. "Stormfly! Spikes!" The nadder whipped its tail letting spikes protrude and began to whip it again to shoot them at its rivals.

Ursa nudged Swift. "Not a chance! Swift!" Swift hissed and wrapped an antenna around Stormfly's tail. Without being able to move its tail, Stormfly couldn't launch its spikes. "Swift! Get that sash!" Swift hissed and reached for it.

Astrid saw the antenna reaching for her. There was no way she'd lose this! She tilted in her saddle and Stormfly followed suit, spinning Swift loose of them.

Ursa laughed and smiled at her. "This is so much fun, Astrid!"

Astrid huffed. The stakes were fairly high so why was this girl giggling like they were just having a fun game? Astrid sighed. Ursa talked as though it was just a game, but she was tough and a worthy opponent. This was going to be tough...

* * *

><p><strong>Well, this chapter is kind of short, but I wanted to leave it here. I hope everyone enjoyed it. So, I've decided that for the contest between Astrid and Ursa whoever wins is up to you guys! Over the next week if you want, review and say who you want to win (or any conditions, etc. for the winner). I'll tally them up and whoever has more votes will be the winner. So please read, review, and enjoy!<strong>


	6. Chapter 6

**Chapter 6**

* * *

><p>Both dragons flapped as the girls stared each other down. It had been at least ten minutes with neither sash removed. They stared, breathing slightly labored and a small bit of sweat glistening their foreheads. Ursa patted Swift's neck. "Ready to finish this, boy?" The dragon glanced at her and nodded with a hiss. Swift flapped his wings harder then flew at Stormfly with renewed energy.<p>

Astrid rolled her eyes. "A headlong attack? You're running out of moves, Ursa. Stormfly, dodge!" The nadder tilted enough to the right to dodge and Ursa grinned. She nudged her legs on Swift's neck and he flew up and over Stormfly. In an instant, Ursa had catapaulted herself off Swift and landed on Stormfly. Astrid gasped and tried to shove the girl away, but she wove around the punch and snatched at her sash.

Astrid glared as she leaned out of her reach. "You are not winning..." Ursa could have imagined it, but she could have swore Astrid's eyes flicked to Hiccup behind her for an instant. "Stormfly, hold steady!" She stood and swung a fist, making solid contact with Ursa's cheek. To the foreigner's credit, she only stumbled, keeping solid footing on the nadder's back. Astrid swung again, this time lower. Her fist connected firmly with Ursa's stomach and the girl's breath left her. Astrid nudged Stormfly to spin and the nadder hesitantly obliged. Ursa, too weak to keep her footing fell loose of Stormfly, but not before Astrid grabbed her sash with a smirk. "Won't be needing this..." She waved it tauntingly, but Ursa had no time to appreciate her bragging as she fell through the air, body limp.

Swift roared in horror. He had built up too much speed to fly over Stormfly, too far away from his rider to catch her. None of the dragons were fast enough to catch her, except for Toothless and he was too far from Hiccup in the small viewing crowd for him to get to her. Ursa squeezed her eyes shut. Her stomach hurt badly, but if she hit the water from this high up, she'd hurt a lot worse. "...Hoo...Hookfang..."

The dragon perked up at his name and stirred, eyes fluttering. Snotlout looked to the nightmare. "Hookfang?" The dragon roared and dove for the falling girl. She knew in her heart that Hookfang most likely wouldn't reach her, but maybe the motivation to save a friend would be enough. Her eyes opened and Ursa saw the water quickly approaching. There was no way Hookfang would arrive in time.

Suddenly, a red blur filled her view and she fell heavily on to its back. Hookfang barked in surprise, his stomach lowered a few feet from the impact and he flapped, evening himself out. Ursa straightened herself out on the dragon and settled comfortably into the saddle. "Thanks, sweetie... I would have been in trouble there if not for you." Hookfang glanced back her and growled happily.

All the others rushed over as Hookfang landed. Ursa slid off and giggled as Hookfang licked her cheek in delight. "Hookfang!" Gently, she nudged his snout away before he could lick her again. Slowly, she began to realize the others were talking to her.

"Wow! You take a punch better than Tuffnut!"

Tuffnut turned to his sister angrily. "Hey! I can take a punch!" The remark made Ruffnut whack him upside the head and Tuffnut cry out as he went down. "Oww...that hurts! ...Do it again!"

"I've never seen Hookfang go that fast before!" Fishlegs was literally bouncing up and down with excitement.

"Hookfang never listens to _Me_ that like that..." Ursa paused in her laughing and rubbed Hookfang's snout. Snotlout had his arms crossed and was grumbling. She pursed her lips. Obviously, Ursa was glad Hookfang had caught her, but she didn't want Snotlout to be upset by it, even indirectly.

"Ya know..." Snotlout looked at her as she mused. "I'm awfully impressed he caught me so easily. He must be pretty strong..." She glanced over at him.

Naturally, he grinned at the comment. "Of course! He's strong like his rider." Snotlout flexed his arms, showing off his muscles and wiggled his eyebrows at her. "Go ahead. They aren't just for show."

Ursa smiled politely and felt his bicep, feigning amazement. "Wow! That's impressive... I would think you could lift a whole yak with those..."

He began to babble on about his muscles and exercise techniques as the twins argued and Fishlegs shook his head in disbelief that Snotlout thought she was honestly impressed. Meanwhile, Hiccup had remained quiet ever since Hookfang had caught her. He had been immensely relieved that she was safe and veryyy mad at Astrid for being so harsh to her. Astrid didn't have to hit her thattt hard after all. Yet, he felt a pang when he saw her feeling Snotlout's muscles. It surprised him to feel that. It felt almost like...jealousy?

Ursa glanced at Hiccup, curious why he was so quiet, but then she saw the expression on his face. It was almost like a...scowl? A scowl would be very un-Hiccupy, yet there it was, plastered on his face for all to see. She turned back to Snotlout, irritated. The nerve of him! What did he have to scowl at her for?! It was _His_ girlfriend that had been excessively hitting her! Well, she certainly wouldn't let Hiccup ruin her time.

"Guess I win, huh?" Astrid grinned, waving Ursa's flag victoriously as Stormfly landed among the group.

Ursa smiled back sweetly. "Not quite." She held up Astrid's flag and the blond looked to her upper arm in shock. Sure enough, there was no sash there. She fumed and had the powerful urge to hit the girl for the second round that day. Ursa continued on as though she hadn't made Astrid furious. "Guess that makes it a tie, huh? Well, then why don't we split the bet? How about I stay today and leave halfway through tomorrow? Sound fair?"

Astrid nodded numbly. She was still in shock from finding her flag in Ursa's hand, furious at how calm the girl was, and worried by the end of her stay here, Hiccup would be hers.

Fishlegs, being the only emotionally sensitive member not distracted at the moment, decided to lighten the mood. "Hey, guys? I don't know about you, but I'm starving..."

Snotlout groaned. "Of course, _You'd_ be hun..." He trailed off as they all heard a stomach rumble and Ursa smiled shyly.

"Guess my stomach agrees with Fishlegs."

Snotlout perked up and nudged her with an elbow. "Well, if gorgeous here is hungry, then I vote we go grab some grub." He held an elbow out for her. "Milady...?"

Ruffnut stared, slack-jawed and dumbfounded. "I can't decide if that's more sad..."

Astrid crossed her arms, shook her head, and finished. "Or disgusting."

Ursa smiled politely. "As...tempting as that offer is Snotlout, I should probably take Swift on our morning warm-ups first. He gets grumpy and stiff when I don't. It's kind of like our bonding tradition."

He shrugged. "Whatever. I'll save you a seat next to yours truly and grab you some grub."

Ursa nodded while the other two females and Fishlegs shook their heads at Snotlout's lack of ettiquete. "Thanks, Snotlout."

The rest of the kids and dragons left Swift and Ursa by the Cliffside, quickly saying goodbyes. She smiled as she heard them talking. Astrid's voice floated back to her. "I want some chicken. They've been good with fat lately."

Tuffnut chuckled. "Yeah! They have almost as much fat as Ruffnut's...ow!"

She giggled and turned back to her dragon, climbing on. "Let's go, Swift!" With a happy roar, they were off and racing over the water.

* * *

><p>The small boy glanced back as they headed to the great hall to see the blue dragon swerve and swoop out over the ocean and decided he could talk to her after she finished her exercises. Astrid saw him hang back and glanced at him. "I'll catch up. You guys go on ahead."<p>

She put her hands on her hips angrily, but was suddenly caught off guard.

For as far back a she could remember, Astrid had never seen Hiccup get angry. Flustered? Yes. Frustrated? Yes. Irritated? Yes, that too. Never angry, though, yet she could see he was very clearly angry right now. It sent a delicious tingle down her spine to think of Hiccup's rare fury being turned on Ursa. It usually wasn't in Astrid's nature to be that harsh, but ever since she gained her suspicions about the girl, she found herself amused at her difficulties. Besides, Ursa deserved it from trying to steal Hicup from her. Let the foreigner squirm a little. "Well, alright. See you soon then." She turned and dashed after the group.

Hiccup glanced at Toothless and saw him staring after the leaving Dusk and Sliversky in disappointment before he turned back to him. The young viking sighed. "Go on, bud." Toothless's eyes lit up and he happily licked Hiccup's cheek before racing after the female night furies. Hiccup smiled at Toothless's retreating form before turning and running back to the stadium. There was something he needed to talk to Ursa about.

* * *

><p>Ursa laughed as the wind whipped back her hair. She remembered times when she was little and the dragons would eagerly let her fly them around. Her tiny hands could hardly hold on, yet she always felt safe with her reptilian friends.<p>

She nudged Swift and the changewing let his tongue flap out before spiraling upward. She loved when he shed his somewhat tough exterior and would be free and relaxed like he was now. "Thatta boy!" Swift let loose a delighted roar and shot some flames up and into the sky. He let his wings go limp and they fell downward. It was such a rush! Nothing could ruin this moment for her.

* * *

><p>Hiccup reached the stadium edge and looked for Ursa and Swift, scanning the dome when a sudden voice caught his attention. "Ya-whoooo!" Their blurred forms suddenly zoomed downward past Hiccup's vision. He looked down and saw them free-falling toward the water. Swift swerved at the last second, tilting so his wings alternatingly skimmed the water, sending up misty waves to hit a laughing Ursa. Hiccup felt his expression soften at the sight of a happy rider and dragon. No matter how mad he was at the moment, it always made him happy to see dragons and Vikings being happy together. It truly showed all that he had helped create.<p>

Ursa wiped back her wet hair and caught sight of a skinny form over on the cliffside. She patted Swift, who's eyes narrowed as he caught sight of Hiccup too. "Oh, calm down, you! Let's see what he wants." Swift grumbled as he flapped his way over. Ursa smiled at Hiccup happily, even though she could easily feel the tension radiating off Hiccup's small form. She slid off Swift and looked at him, about eye level with Hiccup being the smallest fraction taller. "You need something, Hiccup? I told you we'd catch up."

"Yeah. I wanted to talk to you about, oh I don't know, your ridiculous flirting with Snotlout?" He looked at her exasperated and Ursa almost laughed before she realized he was serious.

"Oh, wait. You're serious, aren't you?" Ursa crossed her arms and leaned on Swift. "Okay. Let's say I was genuinely flirting with Snotlout. What business is it of yours?"

The boy felt his cheeks warm a smidge. He couldn't say the truth. Well, what was the truth? He was impressed with her devotion of dragons and her knowledge. She was a sweet and instantly likeable girl. There was something innocent about her yet she wasn't ignorant. So, why did her flirting bother him?

Ursa pushed off of Swift and rested a hand on a hip, regarding Hiccup. "Look. He was bummed about Hookfang so I wanted to cheer him up. It wasn't genuine flirting."

Hiccup was confused as he felt a wave of relief wash over him for a moment. "Well, I'm..."

Sudddenly, Ursa held up a hand. "But, even if I was, it doesn't concern you. You're with Astrid. She's made that pretty clear." She turned and nudged Swift so he walked toward town with her. "If you decide to change that status, then you're free to, obviously, but just because you're the chief's son, doesn't mean you can get everything you want." Ursa turned and looked at Hiccup quietly. "Who your parents are will always be a part of you, but they don't decide who'll be as a person. You're your own person, Hiccup. Make your own decisions. You can't have us both so if this really was over jealousy then you're going to have to choose. If not, then come join everyone in the great hall and stop acting obnoxious." Without another word, she turned and walked towards town with Swift.

When they were out of earshot, Swift grumbled to Ursa, looking at her worriedly. She stroked his neck and smiled at him a little bit. "I know, Swift. I rarely get mad, but he was upsetting me..." The girl paused and looked at the ground sadly. "It felt like he was rubbing it in my face..." Swift hissed questioningly. "I don't know. It seems like neither of us know how we feel. All I know is I'm not going to do anything while he's with Astrid. Now, come on. Let's go grab some food." Swift nodded, eyeing her, and they headed to the great hall in silence.

Hiccup stared out at the water as he thought. A swarm of terrible terrors swooped and snatched fish out of the water. One had grabbed a particularly big fish and two other terrors swooped over to help it.

He sighed. Did he have feelings for Ursa? He just met her! It was really too soon to tell or for them to be genuine feelings if he did have them. She did have a point, though. If he did have feelings, he'd have to choose. His brain felt overloaded with all this considering and deciding.

On the other hand, did Ursa have feelings for him? Well, he had seen a hint of anger flare up in her eyes when he had mentioned her flirting with Snotlout. Maybe she did and maybe she didn't. Either way, it shouldn't carry any weight on how he felt. Yet...

Hiccup ran a hand through his hair, his more logical viking brain already processing things. It seemed as though Ursa was undecided like him. He wasn't exactly a girl magnet, but it seemed like both girls cared for him. Astrid it was obvious she liked him because well, she had kissed him on multiple occasions, but she also would be rude to him and a bit violent at times. He rubbed his upper arm unconsciously where Astrid was so fond of hitting him. Ursa hadn't made any solid moves like Astrid had, but she was consistent with her actions. She didn't dart between being sweet to him and then rudely teasing him. It seemed to him she enjoyed being around him, talking to him, and she was always kind to him for the short time he had known her. They both showed their own signs, but he still didn't know.

With a groan, Hiccup's shoulders sagged. However this ended, it wasn't going to end well. One girl would end up angry and/or upset. Plus, he was pretty sure this confrontation had upset Ursa badly and knowing Astrid, she was angry with at least Ursa if not him too. This whole ordeal was so confusing and frustrating for everyone, in Hiccup's opinion. Was he good with blacksmithing? Very. Good with dragons? Extremely. Girls? He'd rather not decide a rating for that.

He sighed. It was soooooo much easier dealing with fire-breathing dragons rather than girls and teenage hormones...

* * *

><p><strong>Thus, chapter 6 was born! Sorry for those of you that didn't like the mushy relationship stuff at the end. I'm going to try to not have this be a main focus, but some people have been asking about it so I wanted to include something about it. Hope you enjoyed. Read, enjoy, and pretty please review!:D<strong>


	7. Chapter 7

**Chapter 7**

* * *

><p>Well to say Hiccup felt he had screwed up was a little bit of an understatement. He sighed as he glanced across the wide table. Ruffnut and Tuffnut sat on either side of him, tapping their forks against the table between their spread fingers, except they were using the pronged end instead of the handle. Occasionally, Tuffnut would grunt or yelp as he missed and hit his hand. This would make Ruffnut chuckle and they'd continue. Across from him, Snotlout and Astrid were, once again, continuing their endless arm wrestling contest. It seemed like every time Astrid won, Snotlout had some excuse for why he had lost. Hiccup observed all this, yet his eyes kept darting to where Ursa and Fishlegs sat at the end of the table, huddled over the book of dragons.<p>

As soon as Hiccup had gotten to the great hall, he had found his eyes worriedly searching for Ursa. He had spotted her admist their group, talking to Fishlegs. They were too far away for him to hear what they were saying, but Fishlegs was nodding excitedly before he sat down and opened the massive tome. Ursa smiled and sat beside him, continuing their conversation.

With a sigh, Hiccup had walked over and sat between the two twins, not saying a word to Ursa. Yet, her voice continued to float over to his ears as she talked to Fishlegs about dragons. "You see, the eggs themselves don't change colors. They're clear. The baby changewings' scales are constantly shifting to prepare them for when they hatch and need to change into different colors for camouflage."

Fishlegs nodded and hurriedly wrote it in the book. "So, can you add anything about night furies?" That caught Hiccup's attention and he noticed Astrid tense slightly too. "If you live with Dusk and Sliversky you must know something about them, right?"

Ursa smiled and thought. "Well they're one of the most mysterious dragons I've ever seen." She turned as she heard a low grumble and noticed Dusk walk over to her. She lovingly stroked Dusk's head as the large night fury lay down beside her. "They're also extremely loyal and intelligent." Dusk crooned and licked her cheek, making the girl giggle.

The husky boy smiled at the pair. "You guys get along as well as me and Meatlug." The gronkle rolled over in her sleep, a foot kicking at the air. "Awww...isn't she so precious?" He closed the book and turned to stare lovingly at his dragon.

The girl raised an eyebrow. "Yeah...she's adorable." She smiled at Fishlegs's adoration of his dragon. It was really quite beautiful how there were such a variety of dragons and yet they were all, now, loved. A variety of dragons for a variety of people it seemed, Ursa could deduce as she glanced around the group. "Gronkles are extremely loyal too and very loving. Plus, their hide is quite possibly the toughest of any dragon's." Gently, she nudged Fishlegs's hands away from the book. "May I?" He nodded, a faint blush in his cheeks from when her hands had touched his. She smiled at him then looked down at the cover. It seemed like Snotlout had an over inflated ego to make up for Hiccup's and Fishlegs's excessive shyness with girls.

She slid the book over and began to open it when a hand slammed down on the cover, forcibly closing it. Ursa jumped slightly in surprise, but not as much as one may expect. Slowly, the girl leveled her gaze at Astrid, eyes ablaze, which seemed to take Astrid aback slightly. "Oh, I'm sorry. Was it your turn next?" The last sentence seemed to be on the verge of turning into a snarl. She could understand why Astrid had a problem with her, but at the same time she hadn't done anything to deserve being treated like this. Frankly, it was getting irritating. She could deal with a lot, but even she had a breaking point.

Astrid recovered quickly, narrowing her eyes and snatching the book away. "Last time we let someone peek at the book of dragons, Alvin, our sworn enemy, learned all of our secrets! Who knows what will happen if we let someone else see it!"

The pair glared off. "Okay, three things. One, if your sworn enemy already knows everything it says, then what harm can I do? Two, I can possibly add to your knowledge. And three, I don't know who betrayed you last time, but whoever it was, it wasn't me, so don't lump the two of us together!" Astrid blinked at the venom in Ursa's words. That was it. Ursa felt herself snap. The small girl slammed her hands on the table and stood up, causing Dusk to pounce to her feet and her pupils to narrow. Swift jumped up too, hissing. "Look, we both know what your problem is with me, but it's not fair or reasonable. I'll be gone soon enough so leave me alone!" She turned and stormed from the room, slamming the door after Dusk and Swift had hurried out with Sliversky.

The room was silent as the group sat in the awkward silence Ursa had left behind. Naturally, the twins spoke up first. Ruffnut leaned over to look at Astrid. "Uhhhh...I think you made her mad."

Tuffnut rubbed his hands together, grinning. "Ooooo catfight! Gotta love a good catfight!"

Snotlout rolled his eyes and put an arm around Astrid. "No need to fight! There's plenty of Snotlout to go around."

As Snotlout was crying uncle to get Astrid to release his twisted wrist, Hiccup quietly got up and headed out the door after Ursa. No one noticed for the twins were busy speculating on how the catfight would progress and Fishlegs was attempting to get Astrid to release Snotlout.

* * *

><p>The water crashed behind them in waves as Dusk raced over the ocean. She wanted to have Dusk just keep on going, but it was fairly obvious Sliversky wanted to say goodbye to Toothless first and she could subtley tell that Dusk wanted to say goodbye too. Swift seemed fine with whatever she chose. Speaking of which, she glanced at Swift, who was keeping an eye on Sliversky over on the beach. The small baby wasn't scampering around or trying to fly, like usual. Instead, she was curled up in the grass looking miserable. Ursa sighed and had Dusk fly back to where they laid. Swift looked up at her, no pain in his eyes. He knew sometimes she needed the speed of a night fury to quell her anger. He was still her best friend, though, and she touched his snout when she approached to reinforce that. He hissed softly in acknowledgement. Ursa crouched down to look at Sliversky. "Hey, girl. How you doing?"<p>

Sliversky looked up at her, ears drooped. Ursa stroked her cheek. "I'm sorry, girl. I lost my temper. Again." Sliversky stared up at her and nuzzled her hand, purring. She had never told her dragons about her past, but they knew it was full of pain. Even little Sliversky knew it had been tough on Ursa staying this long on Berk.

The tiny dragon looked at her and squeaked softly. Ursa sighed. "Fine. We'll stay until morning, long enough to say goodbye, but then we're leaving. Understand?" Sliversky nodded eagerly and licked a laughing Ursa's cheek. "I'm glad you understand, sweetheart, but I meant him too." She turned to look at the dragon cloaked in shadows nearby. "You understand we can't stay here. Right, Toothless?" The large night fury walked out of the shadows growling low, but unmenacingly. His eyes held so much pain and hurt that Ursa had to fight to keep her resolve to leave by morning. She stood, cradling Sliversky in one arm. Toothless nudged her free hand and she scratched his head. "You can't come either. Hiccup is here." A low whine from the dragon at her hand. "Toothless, I don't see how you can visit. I understand you want to see the other night furies, but I just don't..."

"What...?" The girl looked up, startled as Hiccup approached and froze. His eyes were wide at this revelation. "There are more night furies...?"

Ursa turned to Toothless angrily and the dragon offered her his most innocent look. She sighed and he nudged her hand eagerly. He was a clever dragon alright... "Yes. On Misty Isle there are lots of other night furies. It's where their birthplace is. All the night furies live there along with other dragons, but night furies are the most common dragon there by far. Dusk and Sliversky are just two of many." She paused and seemed to ponder something. "I've never seen night furies on any island beside Misty Isle actually...well, not counting Toothless anyway." Ursa scratched Toothless's head and he crooned happily. "I've kinda been wondering about that. How he got here..." Suddenly, her hand froze and she made a face as if she had just realized something. Toothless looked up at her curiously so she quickly resumed. "Nothing, Toothless. I just want to talk to a friend of mine when I get home." He growled at her, wondering and she laughed lightly. "My aren't we conceited? Yes. Actually, it is about you."

Then it occured to Ursa that for such a curious Viking, Hiccup hadn't contributed much to the conversation, so she shifted her gaze to the small boy. He had an elbow propped on one hand and the other tapping his lip. Ursa could hear Hiccup muttering to himself, but she could only catch bits and pieces. "So that must be...explains a lot...would Toothless..."

He jumped when Ursa waved a hand in front of his face. "Helllloooo? Berk to Hiccup?" He smiled sheepishly and she shook her head at him. "You shouldn't talk to yourself. People will wonder."

Ursa began to turn back to the waiting dragons when Hiccup grabbed her shoulder, turning her back towards him. "Will you take me to Misty Isle with you?"

Her eyes widened at the question. "Wh...why are you asking me that...?" She felt her cheeks warm at being so close and hoped it wasn't noticeable in the fading light.

He stared at her in that intense way he had whenever he was dealing with dragons, especially Toothless. "Toothless doesn't have any other night furies on Berk, but all the other dragons have other dragons of their species. It's not fair to him to not be able to fly on his own _And_ to never be around other night furies."

The girl took a moment to consider this. There really wasn't laws about outsiders on Misty Isle. The main rule was that the dragons had to allow an outsider. The island's outskirts were cloaked in mist, much how dragon island used to be. It'd be fairly challenging, to say the least, for anyone to reach the island without flying a dragon. There were ways from the main land to the beach, for mass evacution and emergency needs, but they were secrets that only Misty Isle citizens were allowed to know. Whenever traders or boats docked down by the beach, they'd fly the dragons down to the beach and have the dragons fly the bought goods back up. For the handful of times they'd needed to bring people to the village a dragon simply flew them up. All in all, vikings and dragons lived in perfect harmony, so if the dragons didn't approve of an outsider, the outsider left, no questions asked. The same went for the people with a dragon, but it was a bit trickier to convince a huge fire-breathing reptile to politely leave simply because they said 'no.'

Ursa considered the facts. Each of the teens had their own dragon and Berk was fairly peaceful with dragons. She didn't see any harm in Hiccup coming with her. As long as she guided him through the mist, he should be able to find his way there and home and it would be nice for Toothless to meet other night furies...

She sighed. "Fine...but on a few conditions."

Ursa only caught a flash of Hiccup's excitement before he had crushed her to him in a happy hug. "Thank you! Toothless has done so much for me he deserves to go see other night furies more than anything." Ursa's cheeks warmed slightly and she gave him a quick hug back before pulling away.

"Ummm...sure, Hiccup, but if you do plan on visiting there are a few conditions..." He nodded, seeming to be embarrassed at his hugging her. "Since you and the others are kind of a package deal, they can come too, but I'm leaving you in charge of them. If anyone starts causing trouble, you guys won't be able to stay very long. Also, our island is peaceful so there shouldn't be much, if any, fighting so please keep that in mind?"

Hiccup nodded. "Well, we might have some trouble, but I'll try my best."

"That's all I ask. I'll do what I can if there is any trouble." A secretive smile played on her lips. "I do have a little pull with the chief there after all." She turned to where the three night furies stood. "Sound good, guys?" In an instant, Ursa was on the ground, laughing, as three night furies eagerly licked at her face in happiness. "I'll take that as a yes!" Out of the corner of her eye, she saw Hiccup laughing, amused at the sight. Ursa smirked and the dragons paused as they heard her whisper. "Ya know...Hiccup is the one who asked...you should really thank him..."

The small boy's eyes widened as he had three night fuies pounce on him. Now, it was Ursa's turn to laugh. She let her laughter run out and smiled as she saw Dusk and Toothless nudge each other happily. Sliversky jumped and flapped enough to scramble onto Toothless's back.

She offered her hand to Hiccup to help him up. "Come on. We better let the others know, right?"

He nodded and took her hand, getting to his feet, and released her hand. "Let's go tell the others."

Ursa smiled and hurried back to Swift and the two raced after Hiccup and the three night furies. Nearby, someone stood in the shadows, watching as Swift scooped Ursa onto his back as she laughed. A light breeze caught her hair, blowing it around. She really was quite beautiful. Maybe the most beautiful girl he'd ever seen, inside and out. His eyes narrowed. His hands on the rocky outcropping gripped it tight, making a small patter of dust and pebbles crumble down. There was only thing standing in his way of having any chance of winning her over. He jumped onto his dragon and it flapped, flying off. His grip tightened as he thought of that one thing. The one thing he'd have to somehow get out of his way.

Hiccup.

* * *

><p><strong>Well, there's chapter 7! I hope everyone's been enjoying. I haven't been getting much feedback on this story... I'd love for you guys to tell me what you think (even if you think something's bad). So please review! I look forward to hearing from you guys! Please read, enjoy, and pretty please review! <strong>


	8. Chapter 8

**Chapter 8**

* * *

><p>"Come on! Let's get a move on!" Ursa's cheerful cry was joined with a roar from Swift, a snort from Dusk, and a squeak from Sliversky. She made sure her dragons were well-rested and full before looking for the rest of their traveling band of Viking teens. She led the dragons to the arena, which was the assigned meeting place.<p>

Fishlegs appeared first with Meatlug at his side. He glanced around and looked at her confused. "We're first?"

All the girl could do was shrug helplessly. "I guess. I expected Hiccup to be first, since this was his idea, but hey. I'm not complaining." She grinned at the husky boy and his face reddened at being the sole source of the girl's attention.

Swift rolled his eyes and nudged her with his snout. The slender girl giggled and turned, hugging her large reptile. "Oh, you impatient boy, you!" He hissed softly, making her sigh. "No. We're not leaving without them." Swift grumbled and laid down tiredly.

After a curious pause, Fishlegs peered at Ursa. "So you really understand what they say?"

The girl nodded like it was obvious. "Mmhmm."

"Can you understand Meatlug?"

Ursa shrugged as she checked Swift's saddle. "I don't see why I couldn't."

"Can you ask her why she hasn't been eating all her rocks lately?" Meatlug huffed and laid down beside them tiredly. This made Ursa glance at him, raising an eyebrow.

"Umm...she can understand you. You just can't understand her." Ursa turned back to Swift to check her bag that he was watching. "And she says because you were upset she's not flying fast enough so she wanted to try and lose some weight for you."

"Oh, Meatlug!" He threw his arms around the dragon. "Daddy loves you just the way you are! You're perfect!" Meatlug's tongue reached out and licked his cheek.

"You shouldn't treat your dragon like that."

Ursa's quiet voice, dipped in anger, surprised Fishlegs. "Wha...what?"

The girl spun to look at him fiercely. "Meatlug is a loyal, beautiful dragon. Yes, Gronkles aren't the fastest dragons, but they are strong and she loves you."

The boy looked at her, clearly flustered. "I know. I love Meatlug more than anything. When we settle in for bed, and she's at the foot of the bed licking my feet, I wouldn't trade that for anything!" Ursa nodded calmly and turned back to Swift once again.

His hand reached out and spun her around. Ursa looked at him in surprise. "I'm not just the bookworm of the group! I love my dragon just as much as any of the riders! I'm full of surprises!"

A slender eyebrow raised in response. "Yeah? Like what?"

He swallowed and blinked. "Like..."

"Wow, third one here? I must be slipping." The pair turned to see the blonde teen approaching with her blue nadder. "And Hiccup didn't beat us here? I thought this was his idea."

"It was." Ursa stepped away from Fishlegs. "Oh, wow! Stormfly's scales are so shiny! What's your secret?" Just like that, the girls became immersed in chatter about dragon grooming.

"Like being ignored..." Fishlegs stroked Meatlug's snout as she sympathetically growled to him. He sighed and looked back at the girls wistfully. Ursa was studying Stormfly's spikes and the sun caught the streaks of natural blonde in her hair, while the wind made her hair dance about her shoulders. The girl's slender fingers kept tucking her hair behind her ear, yet the unrelenting wind refused to allow this and it continuously came loose.

"Oooo see I showed up at just the right time!" Snotlout draped an arm across each girl's shoulders and grinned. "Laddiiieessss..."

Astrid looked over at Ursa. "On three? One...two..."

Ursa only managed a half-hearted sigh. "Astrid...your urges are always so violent."

"Three!" Both girls grabbed Snotlout's hands and together they threw him over their shoulders. He hit the ground solidly on his back and groaned. Both girls giggled in delight. "Keep your hands to yourself next time, Snotlout!"

He shakily raised a hand. "Gotcha..."

After a while, the twins showed up and instantly started complaining they couldn't get going since Hiccup still hadn't shown up. Tuffnut crossed his arms. "I found a really good fire ant hill earlier too..."

Astrid shook her head. "I don't even want to know what you were planning on doing to those poor ants..."

For about half an hour, the five teens and their dragons that were there were sitting or standing around bored until Ursa finally slammed her fist on the ground. "I'm going to go get Hiccup. I, for one, am sick of waiting!"

Astrid watched as she began to storm towards Swift. She wasn't crazy about the idea of Hiccup and Ursa being alone anywhere, but Ursa was so mad it might be interesting if she found Hiccup while in this state. As the girl angrily slid on to her dragon, Astrid called after her. "Try not to be long! We should get going soon!"

"Right." The girls regarded each other before Ursa flew off. The silent exchange had been crystal clear to both. Go and get Hiccup, but don't do more than that, understood? Yes.

* * *

><p>Once in the middle of town, Ursa hopped off Swift and took off toward Hiccup's house. Swift followed after her lazily. Her mind raced as she hurried off. Where was Hiccup? Why was he taking so long? Was everything okay? She slowed as she began to round a corner, even as her brain continued to race, when-<p>

WHAM!

The girl was thrown on to her back on the grass and dirt. A heavy object landed on her and she squeezed her eyes shut at the force, her breath leaving her. Suddenly, she felt a hot breath on her face and her eyes flew open to see Hiccup's green ones opened wide, staring back at her. His arms were awkwardly leaning on the ground on either side of her. She could see his arms trembling slightly at the uncomfortable position, yet he was frozen in place, same as her. He was mere inches from her face. Their breathing alternated or else their torsos would have pressed against each other on the intake. She could count the freckles on his stunned face he was that close. He was...so...close...

"Waaahhhh! Hiccup!" Ursa pressed her hands to his chest and shoved him away. Already, the girl could feel her face warming.

"Oof!" Hiccup fell back, being thrown off balance. "What was that for?" He looked at her, clearly offended.

It was so unlike Hiccup to be angry and she hated seeing him unhappy. "I'm sorry, Hiccup. You startled me." Ursa moved closer and saw a tiny puddle of red. "Hiccup! Your hand!"

He followed her gaze and saw the thin red line that ran up the length of his hand. "It's not that bad." Hiccup smiled at her reassuringly.

"But it's my fault you got hurt!" She gestured to Swift who was standing nearby, watching the two. "Swift! My bag!" He hurried to her side, peering at Hiccup's hand. The petite girl quickly extracted some bandages and what appeared to be two curved scales held together by crisscrossing rope. Her slender hands expertly untied the rope in a moment revealing a light green paste. She looked at Hiccup expectantly. "Hand."

A soft, awkward sounding laugh was offered, but not his hand. "I'm fine, Ursa. Really!"

Her eyes narrowed and she sat on her heels, resting the open shells on her knees as she snatched Hiccup's hand in her own. His face reddened as she held his hand firmly, but gently. Ursa turned the palm up and dabbed two fingers of her free hand in the ointment. Her fingers traced the thin line before she began to rub it in.

Hiccup watched her, mesmerized. Her fingers clearly knew how to best apply the medicine. Within seconds, his hand had stopped bleeding and the cut already looked a good deal better. Finally, he tore his gaze from the cut to look at her. Her face took on the intense quality he saw it take on from time to time when she was flying as she worked on his hand. Carefully, she bandaged it up and raised her gaze to see him staring at her intently. "Does it still hurt?" Her voice was soft, like a child afraid they were about to be yelled at. Big brown eyes stared into green ones and Hiccup saw the worry and sadness in them.

"It feels great. Thanks." She smiled slightly, but her eyes were still filled with only worry. He laid his other hand over hers and squeezed her hands gently. "I'm fine, Ursa. Really..." His voice was soft, the way he spoke to a skittish dragon.

Suddenly, Ursa threw her arms around Hiccup and hugged him. "...thank you, Hiccup..." Her voice was barely a whisper in his ear.

It slowly began to dawn on Hiccup that not only were the others waiting for them, but if Astrid came across them like this, she was liable to kill them both. "Um...let's get back to the others now..." He began to stand and offered a hand to Ursa. As she accepted, Swift and Toothless began to eye each other. Both dragons nodded with a grin. Swift let an antenna slide over and swiped at Ursa's footing as Toothless whined to get Hiccup's attention. "Yeah, bud?" As Hiccup turned, Ursa slid into him in surprise as she lost her footing, her lips sliding against his cheek. In an instant, Ursa had jumped back and both teens wore red faces.

"Oh, my gosh! I'm so sorry, Hiccup!" Ursa's hands were covering her face, slender fingers spread so she could look at the skinny Viking in horror.

Hiccup looked at her blankly before turning. "Let's go meet the others..." He walked off toward the cliff.

Ursa looked after him upset, then glared at Swift and Toothless and hissed at them. "I know what you two did! And I'm not happy about it!" She hurried after Hiccup and the dragons slapped their tails together, as if a dragon version of a high-five, and they followed after their riders, each wearing a toothy grin.

* * *

><p>"About time!" Astrid's arms were crossed over her chest as she scowled at the pair. "What took you so long?" The kids and their dragons had migrated to the cliff beside the arena as they waited for Ursa to return.<p>

Ursa strode past her. "I went to find Hiccup and I found him." She didn't even look back. "Let's go." Her legs took larger strides and she catapulted her body off the cliff. "Dusk..." The word could hardly be heard over the wind rushing past her falling form, but Dusk easily heard and dove over the side, scooping her up.

The other riders quickly hopped on their dragons and chased after them. The twins were busy commenting about nonsense and Snotlout and Fishlegs were chiming in here or there, but Astrid was silent as she tried to figure out why Ursa seemed so sullen. Hiccup was quiet too. And why was Ursa riding Dusk and not Swift? Something had definitely happened between Hiccup and Ursa. She should be happy that Ursa was ignoring him, but something about Ursa being mad at Hiccup just seemed so...wrong.

After a while, Dusk slowed and Ursa drifted back among the dragons so she could be heard by the other riders easier. "We're not far from Misty Isle. The mist will disorient your dragons and they won't be able to guide themselves through the fog easily. Only a night fury's echolocation can find its way through the mist without threat of crashing. I'll lead. Everyone follow Dusk in a straight line. Swift and Toothless will bring up the rear since Swift is used to the mist and can navigate it easier and Toothless is a night fury. They can help any stragglers. Any questions?" Hiccup opened his mouth as if he was about to say something, but Ursa cut him off. "None? Good." She wrapped an arm around Sliversky and nudged Dusk. Dusk raced forward and left the others trailing behind them in an instant. The hurt in her eyes before she sped off didn't go unnoticed by Astrid or Hiccup, though.

Everyone turned toward Hiccup. Naturally, Tuffnut was the first to chime in. "Wow. She's mad. About as mad as Ruffnut when I say how fat her...OW!" Ruffnut laughed as her brother rubbed his arm.

Snotlout was the next to impart wisdom. "Dumb and dumber have a point. She's pretty upset. Worse than when I got that zit and it ruined my otherwise perfect face for a week. That was a tough time..." Hookfang growled at the memory, rolling his eyes. "What'd you do?"

"Nothing!" Hiccup was slightly alarmed at how defenseive his voice sounded. He cleared his throat and tried again. "I didn't do anything that I know of."

Meatlug flew in closer so Fishlegs could speak. "Just apologize. Whatever happened, she's clearly upset with you. It'll be easier on everyone if we're all getting along when we get to her island." The rest of the pack flew off after Ursa, except for Toothless and Stormfly.

"Oh, great. And I suppose you want to offer your helpful advice too?" Hiccup turned to the nadder's rider.

"They's right. It'd be easier if you two got along. I am curious why she's mad, though. She hasn't been this mad since she thought we stole Sliversky." Astrid glanced over at him. "You must have really messed up..."

Hiccup groaned. "Fine." The pair hurried to catch up to the rest. Once everyone was together, they flew into line and dove into the mist. Hiccup could barely make out the others' forms through the fog. Finally, he saw Ursa and Dusk hovering. He directed Toothless over to hover beside them. "Where are the others?"

Ursa called back, but even with the loud wind, Hiccup could hear something off in her voice. "Swift went ahead with them to the beach. I'm sure they're tired from the long flight. You two were trailing a little so I said I'd stay to help." Sliversky squeaked and jumped from Ursa's arms. The tiny dragon fluttered over to lick Hiccup's cheek and nuzzle Toothless. Hiccup noticed how Ursa smiled, but something seemed rather sad about it. He was tempted to ask, but then Ursa spoke and the moment was gone. "Come on, Missy. We don't wanna overdo it." Sliversky pouted and started to fly back to her.

Hiccup wouldn't give up that easily. "Ursa, I..." Her gaze met his eyes and he saw something truly was upsetting her.

Suddenly, two thunderdrums shot out of the water, roaring and fighting. They shot their blasts wildly, thrown by the mist surrounding them. Toothless knew enough to fly back to avoid the blasts and Hiccup focused on helping him negotiate them, but Dusk wouldn't leave her daughter. She cried out to her, but the blasts wouldn't let her close. Finally, Dusk managed to reach her, flying headfirst, without thinking. "Dusk!" Ursa's panicked cry caught Hiccup's ear in time for him to turn and see Ursa get thrown from her saddle by a powerful sonic blast. Her body flew back and she slammed into one of the pillars of rock the mist usually hid. Her eyes closed and her body fell away from the rock.

"Toothless! Come on!" The night fury got ready to fly down after her, but flared his wings and shreiked as a blast passed right in front of him. Hiccup watched Ursa's falling form in horror. They'd never reach her in time...

Out of no where, a brownish blur raced past them. Hiccup couldn't make out what it was, but it was huge! The blur slowed and Hiccup realized it was a dragon. The dragon swooped under Ursa, easily catching her small form on its huge back. He couldn't tell from this distance, but she looked like she was alright. As the dragon flapped and rose, Hiccup realized what the dragon was. "Wh...whoa! A timberjack!" The timberjack turned at his voice and growled slightly, then gestured for them to follow. Dusk flew up to Toothless's side. It surprised Hiccup to see them nuzzle each other lovingly. The smaller dragon was pouting on her mother's back. Both dragons flew after the timberjack and in a moment were out of the mist. Waiting for them was a gorgeous island.

It reminded Hiccup of an hourglass. There were beatiful beaches leading into deep shadows at the bottom. On the top of the hourglass was lush greenery. The island itself was huge, bigger than dragon island. Toothless whined and gestured to the beach where everyone was waiting. The timberjack landed and the dragons seemed uneasy, until Swift calmed them.

Before anyone could ask any questions, a strong male voice was heard. "What is going on here?" They all looked up to see a massive night fury landing. It was probably twice Toothless's size and was a deep violet, on the verge of black. There was an ugly scar over one eye, making the pupil a glazed milky shade. It snarled at Toothless, making him jump back in surprise.

A large boy slid off his back and patted the dragon's side. "Easy, Brutus." His voice was soft, but his eyes were hard as he regarded the group. He had light blonde hair that draped down farther on the right side of his head barely brushing one of his piercing blue eyes. His skin was slightly olive-toned skin, which oddly looked good on him with such a light shade of hair. The boy's build was muscular and overall he was handsome. The clothes he wore were simple. A tan long-sleeved shirt under a small vest with course fur. He wore boots that seemed better for hiking than standard Viking boots like Ursa's were and they were the same shade of tan as his shirt, while his pants were a brown that matched the fur of his vest. Ruffnut and Astrid stared at the boy with wide eyes.

A groan was heard from the back of the timberjack. The boy hurried over. "Ursa! Are you alright?" The dragon let her slide from his back into the boy's waiting arms.

After her limp form was in his arms, she groaned and looked up at him. "They're friends, Jack... Take them to mother...please..." He nodded at her and she closed her eyes. "Oh, good..." She opened her eyes partway. "On the south side...the thunderdrums are at it again..."

He smiled at her. "Always worried about others... Yes. I'll check it out after I bring your guests to your mother."

She nodded and closed her eyes again. "Good..."

He looked up beneath his bangs and the two Berk girls instantly became flustered. "I shall take you to Ursa's mother's home. She will see how best to deal with you all." He walked over to Brutus and slid into the saddle, cradling Ursa close.

Hiccup stepped forward, unsure why the sight of Ursa being held by this boy so similarly to how he had held her at one point made him uneasy. "We should talk to the chief first."

The boy chuckled. "Ursa didn't tell you, eh? Her mother _is _the chief. Now come on."

The riders hurriedly mounted and hurried after the boy. Toothless glanced at Hiccup and whined. "Come on, bud..." Hiccup climbed on to Toothless and they flew after the others as Hiccup tried to figure out what he was feeling and what exactly it meant.

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 8 is done! Yay! For any of you that don't know about the timberjack it's in the book of dragons short. I thought it's a really cool dragon and wanted to include it. Also, there's been some questions, comments, etc. on the story's love interests. I'm playing around with a few ideas, but in the end I follow what the readers want as best I can. So please give feedback on this!:) Well, please read and review! Thanks!<strong>


	9. Chapter 9

**Chapter 9**

**Just a heads up this chapter was modified due to some confusion I caused. Sorry for any frustrations guys!**

* * *

><p>"How is she?" All the teens were gathered around the living area of the chief's house, their dragons patienty waiting outside. They had raced to the house and immediately Jack had taken Ursa, whose breathing was ragged at that point, into another room, only to return after a moment to say Eydis, the chief and Ursa's mother, was tending to her injuries. The seven teens had been anxiously waiting ever since. Well, Fishlegs, Astrid, Hiccup, and Jack had been anxiously waiting. Snotlout was admiring the various weapons hanging from the wall and the Tuffnut had found one of Brutus's scales he had shed and was using it as a back scratcher. It didn't last long because Tuffnut wanted to use it and they began fighting over it.<p>

Eydis walked in after quite some time, making Jack and Hiccup jump to their feet and everyone else to freeze and look at her. The twins were in the middle of wrestling on the ground for the scale and looked a bit odd frozen in place. Eydis eyed the pair, which made them quickly sit up and for Tuffnut to quickly snatch the scale from his sister, before wiping her hands against her robes. "She will be alright. Just a fever and a few scratches and bruises. It was not as bad as we feared. A little rest and she will be back to normal." Everyone gave a sigh of relief and Jack began to speak, but she raised a hand. "No visitors. Let her rest, child." He nodded and sat back down. Hiccup heard him muttering his relief and wasn't sure why it gave him an odd twinge inside. He tried to ignore it, but quickly failed.

In an attempt to distract himself, the Berk boy turned to the chief. She was a large woman, not fat, simply large. The woman was probably around six feet and filled out her flowing red robes. They had small tassles, beads, and scales that dangled off them and made light tinkling noises as she moved. Her hair was jet black with two thick streaks of grey, one on each side, that met in the back and was pulled into a neat bun. On her head was a traditional Viking helmet, but the horns wound counterclockwise around the helmet, which was rather unusual. "Ma'am, can I have a moment?" She regarded him silently before giving him a curt nod. "We came here because I wanted Toothless, my night fury, to be able to meet other night furies. We never intended to cause trouble or harm to your daughter." Hiccup heard his voice crack a smidge on the word 'daughter' and hoped the others hadn't noticed. Jack looked at the back of Hiccup's head, eyes widened slightly. He had heard it. Eydis had too, but she didn't show it.

The elder woman nodded and gazed at him with piercing gray eyes. "I know, child. She is an adventurous girl, a spirit that can not be tamed. When she realized little Sliversky was missing, she put all of her efforts into finding her. That is one of the reasons I said she needed rest. She hardly ate or slept the whole time she was searching."

The blonde teen heartthrob nodded and chimed in quietly. "That's right. I was very worried about her... She was stretching herself so thin..." His voice held all his pain from that time and both Berk girls patted his shoulders comfortingly.

The elder woman glanced at the crowd of kids. "My daughter approved of your visit so as long as you behave yourselves you may stay. She is a quiet child, as gentle as a breeze as wild as a whirlwind and as reckless as the wind. There are many unusual things about her, traits that do not come naturally to Vikings." Her eyes rested on Hiccup for a moment. "But being different is not the same as being bad. My daughter has good judge of character. If she says you are acceptable visitors, it is not my place to disagree. It is wonderful timing as well, due to the Fury Festival we will be holding in a few days."

"Fury Festival?" Tuffnut grinned. "Is that were a bunch of angry people party and break stuff? Cause that'd be pretty awesome..."

Astrid rolled her eyes and looked to Ursa's mother. "So what is _really_ the Fury Festival?"

"The Fury Festival is where the night fury young are bonded with the children." She took in the confused faces and elaborated. "The festival has music, food, and dancing. It is a glorious time. At the end of the festival, the children line up and the eggs are placed before them. It is simple to bond. The night fury will stare into the child's eyes, assessing their worth as a person and will roar at them if they approve, among other unique things." She chuckled as if lost in some long past memory. "The dragon is but a babe, however, and usually won't live with the child for some time. They are bonded for life, however."

"Bonded for life?" Fishlegs's eyes grew wide as he took in this new information.

"Yeah." Jack's arms were resting on his knees as he spoke. "It doesn't matter where they are. There's a bond there that no one can break. When you're bonded with a night fury you understand. It's not just friendship, like with other dragons. It's more...permanent." He gave an apologetic smile to the teens. "There can be very strong bonds and the best of Frieda can form with people and dragons and night furies as well. It's just...different."

Astrid was the first to respond to this news. "So how was Hiccup and Toothless able to bond then? Wouldn't he have bonded with someone as a baby?"

"My guess, child, is that he didn't bond as a babe. Not all of the young ones bond." Eydis picked up a wooden staff that had a nadder head at the top. Her fingers easily slipped between the head spikes and she walked over to a chair to sit.

"I never realized there was such a strong relationship for it..." The brunette Viking was quiet as he reflected on this.

"Yeah, well, of course _you_ wouldn't. You probably thought you were just special" Jack sneered at Hiccup as he passed him, headed for the door. He paused and turned to Eydis. "I'll go spread the word about these kids visiting, so the village knows." For a moment, his face softened and his voice was kinder. "Let me know as soon as there's any news on Ursa?" Eydis nodded and his relief was clear. Then the determined, fierce look was back and he headed outside.

"Oh, that boy..." Ursa's mother smiled fondly and sighed, rising. "Come. I will show you to where our guests stay and a place for your dragons."

The group filed out the door, but Astrid saw Hiccup hanging back. "You coming?"

"Yeah. I just want to check on Ursa really quick."

The blonde regarded him a moment before punching his arm. "Owwwww...whyyyyy would you do that?"

She smiled at him. "That's for taking care of your curiousity. And..." She darted in and kissed him. "That's for reminding you how I feel." Astrid stepped back and looked at him levelly. "We've never discussed what we are, so while we're on this island it's a free for all. Do whatever you want, Hiccup, but by the time we leave here you have to decide what you're going to do." She jabbed a finger at his chest. "Take this time to work out what you're feeling and decide. Oh, and I won't even get mad." He looked at her skeptically, his throbbing arm keeping him from voicing his doubts. "Okay, fine. I won't take it out on you or her at least. Just choose..." Before either could say more, she was out the door, after the others.

He smiled after her. Astrid not taking charge? There really was a first time for everything, but he was grateful she was giving him this time. He desperately needed it.

With a sigh he walked down the short hall, opening the door to Ursa's room to find it...empty? Hiccup's eyes flew from the messy bed to where the window was opened slightly. He groaned. "The gods hate me..." Hiccup darted through the room and out the window. He cupped his hands around his mouth and yelled for his night fury. In seconds, Toothless bounded up and in the same amount of time Hiccup had jumped into the saddle and snapped his leg in place. They were in the air and off before someone could blink. Hiccup clutched Toothless's saddle tight. Toothless glanced over and whined in sympathy. The dragon could sense his rider's anxiety after all. "Come on, bud. Let's find her." With a roar, they were off.

* * *

><p>Ursa winced as Swift made a steep dive. He hissed his worry, but she reassured him with a pat. Yeah, curling up in a warm and cozy bed was fun, but nothing helped more than a good flight. Besides, she couldn't be stiff for the celebration, especially with such a major role... "I'm fine. Let's take a rest, though, hun." The dragon leveled out and coasted to one of Ursa's favorite meadows. Her smile could have lit up any room with ease. She placed a loving kiss on his head. "You know me so well, Swift..."<p>

"And I'm starting to know you pretty well too." The pair turned to see Hiccup glaring at them from Toothless's saddle behind them.

"Uh-oh...I think we're busted..." Ursa slipped a leg over Swift and stood in the grass, standing to face Hiccup. He was slightly taken aback by her clothes. She had on her tan pants and boots, but her torso was completely wrapped in bandages with slivers of leaves sticking out here and there. A slab of metal in front had two straps on each side connected it across her back with just one shoulder strap, but it hung fairly loosely on her as if designed for someone bigger, like her mother. She had a thin cloak thrown over her shoulders that seemed to serve little more purpose than to be a fashion statement. Ursa rested a hand on her hip and regarded the boys. "Did you need something, Hiccup?"

His jaw nearly hit Toothless in the back. "Do I...whattt? You're supposed to be in bed!" He hopped down and strode over to her. "You need to rest, so you can get better? Any of this sound familiar?" He threw his hands up in exasperation as she giggled.

"You're cute when you're mad." She gave an innocent smile.

Wait. What...? Hiccup stared at her as if she had just said Thor was standing behind him. "Wait. What...?"

She offerd another giggle and smile. "I said you're cute when you're mad. Has Toothless been roaring too loudly? Has it damaged your hearing? Toothless! Stop roaring so loudly." The night fury looked up with an expression that said 'who? Me?' This simply made Ursa laugh again.

Hiccup was still gaping at her. "There's no way you just said what I think you just said." He watched as she wandered over to scratch Toothless's chin and laughed as he collapsed into the soft grass. Swift seemed to laugh at the sight too.

"And I'm sure there was a time you would have said there's no way you'd ever ride a dragon, yet here we are." Her eyes raised to his seriously. "Hiccup? Can I tell you something?"

The skinny Viking swallowed nervously and backed up as she approached until his back was pressed against a tree. Ursa stopped right in front of him. "Can I?" All Hiccup could manage was a weak nod. "I have to be married before another week passes..."

This sent the poor boy's mind reeling. "What...?"

She held his gaze. "I'm the chief's daughter. It was in place long before I was even born, but you see I'm not ready, not yet. How can I commit myself to one boy for the rest of my life when I have this wildfire burning inside me? My mom said everyone has reservations and the chief's child is allowed to...I need to...what's the phrase my mom used?" Her face took on a frustrated look as she searched for the words to explain and her gaze dropped to the ground. "Oh, yeah! I need to sow my wild oats first. That's what she said."

Hiccup swallowed again. "A...and what does this have to do with me...?"

Her gaze returned to his, her voice a soft whisper. "I thought you were the smartest Viking on Berk, Hiccup?" She smiled wryly, but then the smile dropped off her face. "You're my oat, Hiccup..." Just like that, Ursa leaned up and softly pressed her lips to Hiccup's. His eyes widened, even though hers stayed closed. One small hand barely touched his shoulded for balance, but as soon as it had started, it ended. She pulled back, taking a step back. Shyly, she tucked some hair behind her ear as she stared at the ground. "I'm sorry, Hiccup. I'm sure that wasn't on your list of things to do, but I..."

"Who says it wasn't?"

Both of them looked at each other in disbelief. Neither could really believe those words had really passed his lips. It was so...confident, which wasn't really Hiccup's area of expertise.

He stepped forward and stared at her, heart pounding. She stared up at him, not knowing her racing heart matched his. "Really...?"

Hiccup nodded only slightly shyly. "Really..." Then, before his confidence ran out, Hiccup grabbed her waist, leaned down, and kissed her.

It was nothing like kissing Astrid, that much he was positive of. Instead of a punch beforehand or the girl dominating the kiss, he felt her hands press against his chest and a small noise of surprise escape her lips against his. He wondered if she could feel his racing heart beneath her hands, but then her hands slipped up further and connected behind his neck and the curiousity disappeared. Meanwhile, his hands had a mind of their own. They skimmed up her back, feeling the warmth of her skin beneath the thin bandages, and slipped over the thick straps.

Suddenly, his arms wrapped around her, crushing her to him at the same moment he deepened the kiss, somehow not just content with feeling her lips on his anymore. It was like a dam had broken. He was alwys shy and hesitant, unsure and worried he'd mess up. Yet this one burst of confidence had sent him free-falling over the edge. All it took was for him to start one kiss... She made a squeak, startled at his taking charge, but then he felt her let him lead. Where had his sudden confidence come from? He didn't have a clue. At the back of his mind, he hoped he was good at this. The only times Astrid had kissed him had been quick and only lips, no...tongue. He felt his face redden at the thought and focused on the girl before him and the soft noises of happiness she was making against his lips.

They stayed like that for a few minutes, before pulling back to catch their breath, though Ursa's hands returned to rest on his chest and Hiccup's hands stayed on her waist. Both their breathing was ragged as they stared at each other. Her eyes were wide and she quickly looked down, shy after their out of character make-out session. It had only been kissing. That's all! So, why was her heart racing? Ursa couldn't figure it out. And where had that confidence come from?! Just when she thought she knew him...but she really doubted he brought this side out often. The look on his face said even he was shocked he had this side.

Before the pair could comment on what had just happened, they heard roaring and turned to see their dragons happily jumpjng up and down, roaring in delight. Ursa glanced up at Hiccup out of the corner of her eye. "Guess we have a couple of supporters?"

He laughed as he watched the dragons. "Guess we do." The girl couldn't help, but notice the way the sun danced off his chestnut locks and the breeze playfully ruffled his hair.

Ursa didn't want the moment to ever end. She wrapped her arms around his middle. Why couldn't she just keep this moment forever? No scars from long ago escapes. No grisly voices haunting her dreams. No expectations she was supposed to live up to. She just wanted to stay here, with Hiccup's arms around her and their dragons celebrating their approval. In her heart, however, she knew it couldn't last. Just because Hiccup had kissed her, it didnt mean he had chosen her. Well, she'd have an answer soon enough. "Guess you should take me home, huh?"

He laughed. "Yeah, I should. Got a little...distracted." Both teens laughed and just like that the romantic spell was broken.

Ursa grinned. "Oh? So I distract you? Good to know." The girl hurried to her dragon and the pair were in the air in an instant.

Hiccup looked at Toothless. "Wow, bud...wow..." Toothless stared in response. The skinny Viking climbed on his back.

Kissing Ursa had been incredible. There was no doubt he loved the feeling of holding her close like that, but if it came down to it, which it would, who would he choose? He had had a crush on Astrid for forever, but with Ursa there was an immediate connection. Who should he choose? Who?

"Come on, slowpoke!" Swift flew in close and roared. "Let's go! I'm sure everyone is waiting." Ursa grinned at him. None of the confliction Hiccup was going through was on her face, but that didn't mean she didn't have any.

Hiccup smiled back at her. Well, whatever he chose, he was going to enjoy this island and moments like this, where he could race another rider, no strings attached. "Come on, Toothless! Let's show them who's the real slowpoke!" Toothless roared happily and together, the dragons and humans headed back to town.

* * *

><p><strong>Alright so after this chapter I feel like I'm going to have a lot of angry readers... but who knows? I wanted to at least have one moment of Hiccup and Ursa for comparison to Hiccup and Astrid. Well, let me know what you think! (Though if you hate the pairing or chapter please be nice) Till next time!<strong>


	10. Chapter 10

**Chapter 10**

**Just a heads up this chapter was changed due to some confusion I caused. Sorry for any frustrations guys!**

* * *

><p>Just a little more... He was so close... It just needed a little...something! Hiccup stared at the paper before crumbling it up and hurling it against the wall in frustration. No! That wasn't it! What was he missing?<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup flew on Toothless through the silent mist. There wasn't a sound to be heard as they glided around the rocky pillars and it was really rather eerie. Hiccup glanced around to see night furies appear out of the mist atop the pillars. They appeared silently and in hoards of all sizes and colors. Slowly, they dropped off the pillars to fly around Toothless. The dragons glided all around him, above, below, and all sides. Hiccup's eyes darted to all of them as they silently flew. It was all so ominous and he felt his heart quicken in nervousness.<p>

"...up..." Up? There were night furies above them. If they flew up, they'd crash into them. "...cup..." Huh? Cup? Who was saying that? None of the dragons had riders and the voice just seemed to reach his ears from the mist. It was everywhere and nowhere at the same time. "...Hiccup..." Someone was calling him? Who? Who was calling him? There was no one but him among the night furies...

"...Hiccup!..." A whispered hiss and firm shake of his shoulder finally woke him from his dream. His eyes flew open and he sat up, banging his forehead against someone else's. "Owww..." Ursa sat on the edge of the cot to rub the sore spot. "Geez...and I figured Snotlout would be the hard headed one..." Her whispered voice seemed louder in the small space than it really was. Each of the kids had gotten their own simple room in the guest house, except the twins who were sharing one. The dragons were in stables right nearby. The rooms were simple, but nice and fairly large and the sound seemed louder in the empty space.

"I'm so sorry! Are you alright?" Hiccup frantically fussed over the minor accident and Ursa rubbed it once more before shooing his hands away.

"It's fine, Hiccup. Shhh...you'll wake the others..."

"But I..."

"Hiccup. I'm fine. Calm down..." He opened his mouth to argue again, but she held a slender finger to his lips. "Shhh...be quiet or the others will hear and I really doubt you want them to find us like this." Hiccup's face slowly reddened as he realized what they'd find. They'd come in his room to find him sitting up in bed, Ursa sitting on the edge of the bed, leaning over him slightly to quiet him. The whole scene would appear rather suggestive, not to mention the fact that she had snuck into his room in the middle of the night. He nodded quickly a few times, which made her giggle. "Hiccup..." Her voice grew serious, be it still a whisper. "You shouldn't always worry about what others think. Just be yourself and make yourself happy." She smiled at him sweetly. "Now meet me outside in ten minutes. I have to show you something..." With that, she darted off and jumped out the window. The girl always had Swift or a plan close at hand so Hiccup didn't dwell on her landing for long.

As soon as she was gone, Hiccup sank into his bed, letting out a breath he hadn't realized he'd been holding. But if he was holding his breath did that mean he was nervous? Nervous of what? Of Ursa after what...happened the other day? Just like that, his face started to warm once again. No. He didn't have time to dwell on that. Well, no point in keeping her waiting he thought briskly. He slipped on his boots and pulled on his vest quickly before sneaking down the hall to the front door. The door creaked slightly, but he only needed to open it a small bit in order to slip into the cool night air.

It only took the Berk boy a moment to find Ursa. She was chatting to someone, but it was too dark to see who as he approached. He did, however, see a night fury beside the figure that was bigger than Toothless, but not as big as Brutus so he knew the figure wasn't Jack. It startled him to realize he didn't want it to be Jack. When Hiccup was a few feet away, he could see the person better. It was a girl (again Hiccup found himself feeling an odd sense of relief she had been talking to a girl) with a mass of red hair. The hair seemed to be endless, trailing down her back in waves. It seemed that her thick jeweled headband was the only thing keeping it out of her eyes. She was dressed in a short green skirt and an armor top to match. The night fury was maroon. When he was close enough to see her face, he could see she had green eyes, that matched her clothes, that were glaring at him. The girl's arms were crossed and her whole demeanor screamed angry. "So you be Hiccup?" Her words had a strange drawl to them, but he could understand her well enough so he nodded. She turned back to Ursa bitterly. "I don't want him comin'!" Her dragon growled and she stroked his ear. "Easy there, Lavablast. He's not worth it." Lavablast snorted in annoyance.

Ursa crossed her arms and glared back at the girl. "You know it's against the law to venture into the cave without a chief supervisor and my mother is busy until after the festival. If you want to do it now, then you need me to take you and I'm only going to take you if Hiccup comes, Ember."

Again the girl scowled, weighing her options. "Fine! He betta be quiet and watch or imma take it up with your ma. We clear?"

"Crystal." As the girls continued their glaring, a faint squeak sounded by Ursa's feet. Hiccup glanced down to see Sliversky. She gazed up at him with wide eyes before flapping to flutter up to Ursa's arms. The tiny dragon squeaked at her and her whole demeanor shifted. "I know, sweetie. We'll be heading over soon. Toothless?" The skinny male followed her gaze to where Toothless seemed to materialize out of the shadows.

"Toothless! What are you...?"

"I brought him here. People are only allowed in the cave with their bonded night fury. It's a sacred place, Hiccup." Ursa looped her arm through his and tugged. "Now come on. We have to go there and be back before dawn so the others don't know you went. They'll want to go and they can't. No night furies after all." She gave him a wink and a secretive smile.

* * *

><p>The trio and their night furies headed to the outskirts of town and hiked through the forest until they came to a strange rocky pile. That's all it really was, with a large opening in front, but Ursa nodded at it. "In here." Ember went in first with Lavablast, followed by Ursa and Sliversky. Hiccup stood in shock. There's no way they could all fit in there! Yet, Toothless sniffed and headed inside. Well, if Toothless approved...<p>

The skinny Viking slowly entered the cave, but didn't recognize the decline until it was too late. His mechanical limb stumbled and down he went, tumbling down the slope.

Luckily, Toothless was ready and caught him on his snout. Hiccup wheezed slightly as he stood on the level ground. "Thanks, bud..."

Both girls were watching him closely, their faces illuminated by crystals in a variety of colors jutting out of the walls. Ursa was grinning and looked ready to laugh, while Ember was scowling in disgust. "Look at what a clumsy oaf he is! We won't make it five steps..."

"It'll be fine." Ursa smoothly cut her off and strode past her. "It's hard to walk on that slope with only one leg after all."

This seemed to perk up Ember's interest. "Yeah?" She turned her piercing gaze on Hiccup. "How'd ya lose it?"

He glanced to Ursa who shrugged as if saying 'I set you up now finish the job.' Hiccup cleared his throat. "It was when Toothless and I fought the Red Death. It kind of got...lost in the explosion."

The girl's eyes widened. "Ya were the one to put a stop to that beast?" Hiccup nodded and she grinned, slapping him on his back. "A wee sprout like ya? Very impressive..." Well, at least she didn't seem to hate him anymore.

Hiccup's eyes darted around to the colorful jewels in the walls as they entered the huge cavern. They gems were every color and shade and they were truly beautiful. As he looked around, he noticed the lights dancing off the dragons and girls. Ember's hair was so bright, the affect seemed somewhat lost on her, but the dragons were such dark colors the lights danced off them like it did the cave walls. Sliversky seemed just as curious about the lights as he was, for her head was constantly turning. Ursa smiled down at her and he watched as the colors lit up her fair skin and light hair, turning her into a walking rainbow.

"We're here." Ursa's hushed voice broke into his thoughts. She reached forward and pulled aside a thin veil, of what Hiccup wasn't quite sure. Maybe grass that hung from the ceiling? Everyone filed in and Ember and Hiccup gasped. "Wow..." There they stood in an immense cavern, with rocky walls and a small pool in the middle of it. There were the jewels all over, but also huge pillars that reached from floor to ceiling scattered about. All three teens could link hands and barely reach halfway around the smallest pillar. Toothless approached one and sniffed at it suspiciously. Lavablast grunted amd nudged Ember impatiently.

Ursa approached the pillar Toothless was at. He looked up in time to jump back as he saw her pull a small knife from her boot. The girl seemed startled at his reaction. "It's alright, Toothless..." His pupils narrowed untrustingly. "Toothless..." Her voice was soft and sweet, making Toothless look up for a moment. She smiled and held out her free hand. He eyed it for a moment before pressing his snout into it. Her eyes softened and she quickly leaned down to plant a quick kiss on his forehead. "Such a sweet boy..."

The brunette glanced back to the red-head, tossing her the knife. "Go ahead. I don't want to spook Toothless again." Ember nodded, expertly snatching the blade out of the air, and moved to a red part of the rocky pillars. She flipped the knife around and, with a grin, sank it into the rock up to the hilt. With a soft grunt, she pulled the knife free, revealing an amber sap that slowly oozed down the side. Hiccup gasped as he realized the pillars were so thick from the sap running down the side and hardening. He tilted his head back and saw that near the top, the pillars were thinner, proving his theory.

Ember pressed her hand into the sap and Lavablast copied her using her foot. The pair then headed to the cavern wall, with Lavablast walking awkwardly due to her using only three legs., one having a foot covered in sap. Once they reached the wall, they pressed their SAP-covered limbs to the wall.

As he watched the pair, Hiccup heard Ursa approach with Toothless on her heels. "It's been a tradition as old as the island. Look around you, Hiccup..." She gestured and Hiccup turned in a slow circle. All over the cave walls were the prints, always in pairs. Ursa spoke softly again to him. "These are the prints of every night fury and rider that's ever lived on our island. Mine aren't here yet, though. There's no set time for when to do it. It's just when feels right." She gave Hiccup a shy smile. "Maybe before you leave _you _can add yourself to these walls..."

He returned her smile. "I'd like that..." The pair stared at each other before hearing Sliversky yawn.

The brunette stroked her head. "C'mon, sweetie. Let's get you home and in your nice warm bed." Ember and Lavablast approached them and Ursa saw Lavablast snort sleepily before he turned and headed back toward the entrance with Ember. Ursa smiled at the pair before turning back to the boys and Sliversky. "Let's get you all back too." Gently, she scooped up Sliversky who immediately squeaked and curled up against her chest to doze off tiredly. She nodded her head and Toothless and Hiccup quickly followed her.

Ember and Lavablast walked a little ways ahead of them so Hiccup and Ursa could talk without being overheard. He walked a little closer so she could hear him easier. "Thanks for bringing me here. This...this was incredible!"

The girl giggled. "It was my pleasure, Hiccup." The smile she gave him seemed as bright as the glowing gems around them. "You're a night fury rider. You're one of us." She brushed against him as they walked and Hiccup suddenly had the urge to reach over and take her hand. What was going on with him lately? Even with Astrid showing interest, he'd never had these thoughts or been this way. It was all so...new and it didn't come naturally to him, even if it did to Snotlout and Tuffnut. Was it just another way he was different? Or was he different when he was around Ursa rather than Astrid?

Suddenly, Ursa stopped and moved over to the glowing gems. Hiccup slowly approached with Toothless on her other side. She skimmed her slender fingers along the surface of a jet black stone. It glistened and twinkled at her touch. "Hiccup? Do you know what these stones are?"

Hiccup scanned the assorted jewels thoughtfully. "They look like they'd sell for quite a bit."

He turned in surprise to hear Ursa laughing softly. "It's ironic you say that, Hiccup, because these gems are priceless. You see they have a story behind them..." She sighed and looked up, chocolate brown eyes meeting forest green. "These are said to be the souls of the departed night furies, Hiccup."

His eyes widened at this knowledge. "What...?"

Ursa nodded. "When a night fury...leaves this world, it's said that there will be a new gem here. That's the only way to go to this cave without your bonded night fury...because they're already here waiting for you." She closed her eyes, dropping her hand. When she opened her eyes, her sullen demeanor had dissipated. "Come on! That's enough exploring for one day."

After what seemed forever, they reached the slope at the beginning of the cave. Lavablast flew Ember up in an instant. "Thanks fer takin' us, Ursa. Later." Her voice was gruff, as if giving thanks was physically painful to her. Their retreating footsteps echoed off the walls as they left the cave.

It seemed the only way up the slope was to fly your night fury up, so Hiccup slid into Toothless's saddle. "Come on, bud, let's..." A soft grunt reached his ears and he turned to the source. Ursa had tied her loincloth around herself and Sliversky was nestled in the folds in the back as she struggled to climb up the slope, but it was so smooth she kept sliding back down. Hiccup stifled a laugh. "Ursa?" She turned her eyes to him, the rest of her body frozen in place. "Want a lift?"

She grinned. "That obvious?"

Hiccup just shrugged. "Well, you seemed to be having a bit of trouble there, so it seemed polite to ask."

The girl jumped up off the slope and walked over to Toothless. He whined softly and she grinned, slipping into the saddle behind Hiccup. Before he could say a word, Ursa had her arms slipped around his stomach and he could feel her breath on his ear. "If you make one crack about me being a damsel in distress, I'll squeeze so hard you're eyes will pop right out of your head."

"Noted." Toothless shook his head and flew them up over the slope and out of the cave.

"Toothless! I can walk!" He grinned back at the girl and flew straight up with a roar. "Toothleeeeesssssss..." Ursa was no stranger to heights or flying, but Swift never flew up perfectly vertical this fast. Even Dusk couldn't fly _this_ fast! She quickly clung to Hiccup to avoid freefalling off the reptile.

Toothless smiled at Hiccup and the boy shook his head with a smile. "Level out, Toothless!" Immediately, Toothless snapped his wings out and floated over the island. Far below them, Ember and Lavablast were headed toward the village.

Slowly, it dawned on Hiccup how similar this was to the first flight he ever took with Astrid. Both times were incredibly similar and yet extremely different, but for once he didn't use his time assessing the situation in a logical way. All he thought about was the wind whipping through his hair, the rhythmic flap of Toothless's wings beneath him, and Ursa's arms around him. There really was nothing like a good flight to clear his head. Yet...this evening needed...something! A finishing touch to make it perfect, though what that may be Hiccup didn't have a clue.

Finally, Toothless drifted down to land on the outskirts of town. Hiccup patted Toothless and turned his head to look at Ursa. "Good landing, Toothless. Thanks again for taking me, Urs..." His voice trailed off as he saw Ursa. Her head was nuzzled into his back, her arms loosely draped around his middle, and her eyes were closed. He took in her peaceful expression and slow breathing and realized she was asleep. Well, it was to be expected she was tired after her search for Sliversky and this festival coming up. For a moment, he was surprised she fell asleep on the back of a flying dragon, but she was so at was around dragons it really wasn't that surprising.

Hiccup carefully guided Toothless silently back up to his room, they'd wake Ursa's mother if they entered the house in this state after all. It was a challenge to close the door quietly so finally, after much struggling on Hiccup's part, Toothless rolled his eyes and flicked it closed with his tail. "Thanks, Toothless..." Hiccup asked Toothless to lay in the corner and eased off Toothless with Ursa. He sat her with her back against Toothless's side and she instantly curled up into the reptile's side. Toothless blinked in surprise before he crooned and wrapped his tail around them, getting comfortable. Hiccup smiled and took his blanket off the bed, draping it around Ursa. She stirred slightly before becoming still again. The two dragons and girl were such an innocent picture, if only he could capture the moment...

That was it!

Hurriedly, the skinny boy grabbed a pencil and paper. It only took him a few minutes to finish it. He jotted a quick note at the bottom before folding it and tucking it into Ursa's hand. With a satisfied nod, Hiccup climbed on to his bed, resting his hands beneath his head. He closed his eyes, a wide smile on his face.

Now the night had been perfect.

* * *

><p><strong>The majority of this chapter was basically redone due to my creating confusion. Hopefully, this chapter turned out better. Sorry again for any frustrations guys!<strong>


	11. Chapter 11

**Chapter 11**

**Just to let you guys know, Chapter 10 and part of 9(just the part where Eydis talks to everyone) were redone. I reread it and realized I wrote it very confusingly. Basically, I eliminated the whole tail plot line. It shouldn't be necessary to reread them to continhe ob with the story. Sorry about any confusion or frustrations guys! **

* * *

><p>Ursa stirred slightly in her sleep, before yawning and sitting up sleepily. She rubbed an eye and looked around, before freezing. Why was she in Hiccup's room? She looked left then right, her mind racing to recall how she got there.<p>

"Hey, sleepyhead." The sweet voice made her spin her head toward the door. Hiccup was standing in the doorway, perfectly outlined, but that's not what made her jaw nearly hit the bed.

Hiccup was standing there smiling at her, _shirtless._ All he wore was pants, with a cloth held up to his extra fluffy hair as he tried to dry it. Water glistened on him in places and Ursa slowly realized he must have just taken a shower. Hiccup approached her slowly, as if she was a skittish animal. She hurriedly looked down. "I'm sorry for how I look...I just woke up so I must look horrible."

"Ursa?"

"Ye...yes, Hi...Hiccup?" She cursed her voice for trembling so much.

He lowered the cloth and stooped slightly in front of her so they were eye level. His free hand moved to cup her cheek, while the other rested on the bed so he leaned over her. His green eyes burned into her brown ones and she couldn't look away. He leaned in close. "To me you don't look horrible. You look beautiful." Then his lips pressed against hers and her mind stuttered as her heart raced onward.

"Hic..." She murmured against his lips, as she felt her body falling backwards. "Hiccup..." Her arms began to wind around his bare torso as he moved over her.

"Ursa?"

Wait. How had Hiccup said that so clearly? His...lips were a little busy at the moment. Unless...oh no...

Ursa's eyes flew open and she found herself staring at the same pair of green eyes, except this pair was real and not conjured up in a dream. "Good morning, Hiccup..." Her cheeks began to warm.

He smiled, clearly amused. "Good morning, Ursa. Sleep well? You were tossing around and mumbling my name." She thought she saw a playful twinkle in his eye at that, but she could have imagined it.

It was then that Ursa took in the setting. She really was in Hiccup's room, but instead of laying in his bed, she was laying on the floor, curled up against Toothless, who was gazing at her with sleepy eyes, ears up in curiosity. "Oh, I was...um...just dreaming of beating you in a race..."

Hiccup laughed softly and rose from his crouched position. "Well, that works because that's the only way you'd ever beat me and Toothless." The night fury behind her crooned his agreement. Hiccup didn't seem to completely believe her, but he wasn't pushing the issue, so Ursa was grateful for that at least.

With a huff, Ursa jumped to her feet and jabbed a finger at Hiccup's chest. "You wish." She smiled playfully at him.

He returned the smile. "Maybe..." He gazed at the small girl before him intently. She saw his hand begin to raise from his side slowly.

Ursa quickly looked away. "Come on, the others will be waking soon." She smirked and tossed the blanket over Hiccup's head, enjoying his muffled cry of surprise. He removed the cloth just in time to see Toothless launch himself out the window, with a laughing Ursa in his saddle.

He looked at the window in amusement. "Guess I have to walk down..."

* * *

><p>As Ursa flew Toothless higher and higher, her smile grew and grew. He was a great flyer and listened obediently, not to mention just about the cutest creature ever. She leveled him out and enjoyed the feeling of floating above the village. It was so relaxing and quiet...except for a strange rustling.<p>

Irritated, the girl looked for the source and caught a folded paper stuck in her top shirt. She snatched it out and unfolded it, as she had Toothless land, resulting in a gasp escaping her lips.

It was an amazingly well drawn picture of Toothless, Sliversky, and Ursa from last night. Toothless was sleeping with Ursa curled up against his side, looking extremely innocent and peaceful. Sliversky poked out from her makeshift carrier, head nestled between Ursa and Toothless. The picture was amazing and adorable...and she loved it. At the bottom was a small note, drawn in what seemed to be a male's surprisingly neat handwriting. Ursa smiled as she read the message aloud. "Sweet dreams, Ursa. ~Hiccup"

"I have to go thank Hiccup! This was so sweet..." Ursa jumped off Toothless, tucking the paper in her clothes, and hurried off, a still sleeping Sliversky on her back. Behind her, Toothless yawned sleepily, stretching like a cat, before running after her.

Ursa ran through the village, searching for her picture's artist. "Hiccup?! Hiccup?"

She hurried around the corner, Toothless loping behind her, when she came to a stop. Quickly, she darted back around the corner, peeking around the edge. Toothless looked at her in confusion before peeking around the corner too. A little ways ahead was Astrid and Hiccup talking. They were too far away for her to hear what they were saying, but Ursa saw Astrid rest her hand on his arm and lean in close, but that's when she decided to hurry off. She had seen enough and didn't care to see how the little scene ended.

Toothless glanced from his best friend to the sad girl and followed after the girl. He reached her side and whined softly. Ursa smiled and scratched his head. The happy night fury nudged her hand and the girl was instantly cheered up. "Thanks, sweetie..." He gave her a gummy smile that made her laugh. "Toothless you are such a cutie." Ursa gently scratched behind his ear, making him croon.

"Well, you two are up early." Toothless's ears twitched at Fishlegs's voice and he turned toward the sound of the boy's voice. Judging from the sound, it seemed he had spied Hiccup and Astrid as well and joined them. Ursa nodded her head and they headed back to join the chatting trio.

"Morning, everybody." Ursa smiled at the faces before her. Her eyes shifted to a tree near them. "Come on, Swift." She reached her arms forward and everyone looked at each other awkwardly.

"Um..." Fishlegs waved a hand at Ursa. "Swift isn't..." Everyone jumped as the changewing leapt off the tree and darted to Ursa. He hissed happily and nuzzled her, filling her arms with his snout.

"Hey, sweetie! Sleep well?" Ursa laughed as Swift licked her cheek. "Swift!" He purred softly as he nudged her side. Stormfly and Meatlug must have been waiting for his cue because they flew down from neighboring houses to join their riders.

"Wow..." Hiccup smiled at Toothless as the night fury stopped by his side. He looked back to the girl and her dragon and smiled. It always made him happy to see someone bond with a dragon, especially as closely as Ursa and Swift had bonded.

"My sweet boy..." Ursa gave his snout one final pat before turning back to the group. "So, I thought today we could go exploring the island a bit? Might help with your dragon training. I really don't _havveee _to help until tomorrow."

"I'm game. Not that I can get any better than perfect." The group looked to Snotlout, who was arriving with the twins and their dragons.

"We're gonna go exploding the island? That sounds extreme from you, but if it's explosions then I'm for it."

"Uhhh...Tuff? She said exploring. Not exploding."

"Riiiigghhhttt..." Tuffnut crossed his arms over his chest. "Sure, whatever. Like _that's_ any fun..."

His sister shrugged. "If we're training, then Tuffnut will look stupid because he doesn't know anything about anything."

"Yeah, well! I know more than you!"

Ursa laughed at the pair. "Excellent rebuttal, Tuff!"

"Are we just gonna goof around all day or are we actually doing something interesting?" The teens and dragons looked up in time to see Brutus land heavily in the center of the group. Jack leapt down and smiled kindly at Ruffnut and Astrid. Both girls seemed to swoon at that. He turned to Ursa, taking her hand and planting a light kiss on the back of it. "Ursa, you look as beautiful as always."

"Thank you, Jack." The pair exchanged a look, Jack still holding her hand, and Hiccup cleared his throat.

"Soooo...training?"

"Oh, right." Ursa looked down shyly, removing her hand from Jack's grasp. The taller boy smirked at the brunette. "Well, I was thinking we could travel to the meadow? There's some wonderful fruit trees there as well as dragon nip. As the training, I thought we could send the dragons ahead and hike there?"

Astrid crossed her arms and glared. "We've done that already, oh wise one. We all traveled from one end of Dragon Island to the other, while Tuffnut waited at the end with our dragons."

"Kinda defeats the purpose if everyone doesn't participate doesn't it?" Everyone glanced between the girls as they locked eyes, silently battling.

Jack stepped between the girls and smiled his dazzling smile. "Come on, let's all get along. I'm guessing you had Tuffnut watch the dragons because Shorty's dragon can't fly. Well, there's two main paths to the meadow. The dragons can walk one path and we walk the other. This way everyone gets some training in."

There were assorted noises and words of agreement and the group decided to do it.

Halfway to the paths, Ursa paused. Everyone turned to her as she picked up Sliversky. "Sliversky is too tired from all the craziness lately. I'll drop her off at home then catch up." She hurried off to her house, carrying the baby dragon.

Jack watched her for a moment before turning back to lead the group. Hiccup followed at the back to keep an eye on him. Toothless whined softly to his rider and Hiccup scratched his head. "It'll be alright, Toothless. It'll be alright..."

Finally, the group arrived at their trail. They had stopped to briefly send their dragons on their way before heading to their own path, where they now waited for Ursa. "Okay, I'm bored..." Tuffnut picked up a rock and threw it at a tree, where it bounced back and hit his helmet, knocking him down. "Ow! Where's another rock?"

Jack smiled. "I'll go back for her and see what's holding her up." He sprinted back to the village before anyone could argue.

"Good luck!" Both girls called their encouragement after the blonde.

Hiccup looked between the boy and the group. "I...I'll go help him. We can search quicker that way."

Immediately, Astrid looked to him, eyes narrowing slightly in suspicion. "I'll help you..."

"No, Astrid. If you go, no one will make sure the others stay here and if we all leave the path, it'll take that much longer to round everyone back up." He gave her his kind smile and turned, racing after Jack, his heart pumping as fast as his feet.

* * *

><p>"How...is he...so fast...?" Hiccup wondered as he reached the village. He had pushed himself as hard as he could to try and catch up to Jack, but now he was in the village and there was no sign of the boy. The small Viking jogged through the townas he decided to search for the girl when he saw her...with Jack. He hurriedly ducked behind a house and peered out at them from around the corner. Ursa was standing with her back pressed to a house, while one of Jack's arms leaned on the building over her head and the other's knuckles grazed her cheek slowly.<p>

"The decision is rather easy...who would you rather be with? That scrawny stick with legs or the boy you've known your whole life? I'm a Viking through and through."

"Jack..." Ursa's voice trembled as she looked up at him.

He leaned in close, pressing his forehead to hers. "You can't deny that we're good together. Besides, he's got that nice piece of Berk tail, Astrid. He has what he wants."

Suddenly, something flashed in Ursa's eyes and she shoved him away. "What? So he has someone with looks so why would he want me? Is that it?"

Both boys seemed startled by this outburst, but Jack quickly recovered. He held his hands up defensively, ad began his defense. "Ursa, you know what I mean..."

She glared defiantly at him, interrupting. "Yes, actually I do. You mean he wants a gorgeous warrior babe, the ideal Viking girlfriend. Who'd ever want a shy freak like me? Why are you being like this? You were never mean like this to me until I brought them here! Youdidn't care I was different! You didn't care about my past! You didn't care about any of that!" Fuming, the girl spun on her heel and hurried off toward the path. Hiccup quickly hid behind a nearby cart as she broke into a run, running past him. Hiccup could have sworn he heard noises as if she was crying as she passed by. He was tempted to confront Jack, but Ursa needed him first. He shot a quick glare after the boy staring dejectedly at the house before runnjng after Ursa.

* * *

><p>Hiccup ran after where he thought she had gone and eventually came back to the path. Ursa and Jack were standing on opposite sides of the group, having somehow beaten him back. Jack looked frustrated, while Ursa just looked upset. She reached into her top shirt and removed a small band that she tied her hair back with. Hiccup noticed how red her eyes looked and she saw him staring so she mumbled. "It's windy so my eyes teared up. I'm putting my hair up so it doesn't blow around. That's all... If everyone's ready, let's go." The girl turned and headed down the path quietly. Jack followed, bumping into Hiccup as he walked by. Everyone else followed, but Hiccu, surprisingly felt himself getting angrier and angrier as he stared at the back of Jack's head.<p>

After about five minutes of walking, they came to a fork in the path. "There's a fork in the path." Fishlegs looked to Ursa. "What do we do now?"

"A fork in the road?" Tuffnut looked around eagerly. "Are we stopping for lunch? Great. I'm starved..."

His sister looked at him, exasperated. "You just ate an hour ago!"

"Yeah, but that was just eggs. They don't fill me up." He pat his stomach. "A warrior, like me needs to keep up his energy."

Ursa turned to the group, her demeanor back to normal. "We'll have to split into two groups. How about boys versus girls? Tuff will be with his sister so he can be on our side. The rules? Use any means to follow the path to the meadow, except hurting people or dragons. Any questions?"

"Yeah..." Astrid crossed her arms and rolled her eyes, muttering. "Who made _you_ the boss...?"

"Alright! Let's go then, guys!" The girl hurried down the path followed by the twins and an irritated Astrid. Hiccup watched them turn a bend and disappear from sight before walking down his group's path.

* * *

><p>The group approached a long wooden bridge and after some brief hesitations they decided it'd be quicker to cross than to go around it. Beneath the rickety bridge, was just a field of fog, the bottom completely hidden. "Okay, I became officially bored about an hour ago."<p>

Ursa turned, raising an eyebrow in curiosity. "Tuff, we've only been walking for probably twenty minutes."

"Oh." He looked at the sun. Ursa patiently waited for him to realize it had, indeed, been only twenty minutes based on where the sun was. "Do you the ever wonder why the sun is so bright, but the moon, like, changes?" Ursa was amazes to find he could still surprise her at this point.

Ruffnut stared at her brother with a look of frustration. "You're an idiot..."

"Am IIIII...?" The blonde looked back at her questioningly.

Astrid huffed in irritation and walked past them. "Yes. You are."

The group's little leader looked at her in surprise. "What's got _your_ scivvies in a twist?"

Astrid glared at her and snarled out a response. "I'll give you one guess..."

The other girl crossed her arms and tilted her head, pretending to think as she walked. "Hmmm...better make it a good guess then..."

"That's it!" Astrid stomped a foot forward, making Ursa jump back and put her hands up in defense.

"Whoa! Easy girl!"

The twins rushed forward to help or possibly watch when...

Crreeeeaakkk...

All four teens froze and looked at each other, wondering if the others had heard the same ominous noise.

Ursa glanced at her companions. "Did anyone else hear..."

SNAP!

Suddenly, the bridge was torn from one side. Everyone looked at each other in fear. Then all four teens were yelling as they fell down into the foggy void.

* * *

><p>"So, I've been wondering..."<p>

"Yeah, Fishlegs?" Jack smiled at the husky boy.

"Why is it all the changewings we've ever seen are red, yet Swift is completely blue?"

"Hmmm...excellent question, Fishlegs." They walked along for a few more minutes.

Fishlegs glanced at the taller boy. "You don't know, do you?"

Jack laughed a hearty laugh. "To be honest? No. All I can say is how certain dragons are different colors and others are mainly one color, but occasionally one is born that isn't that color. That's my best guess."

"Interesting..." Fishlegs seemed to zone out as he processed this new theory.

Snotlout pushed Fishlegs out of the way and threw an arm around Jack's neck. "So you're pretty popular with the ladies, but you're still missing that special something. Let old Snotlout teach you a thing or two..."

Behind them, Hiccup rolled his eyes and muttered. "Oh, God..." He found himself wondering what the other group was up to. Whatever if was, they _had_ to be having more fun than he was...

* * *

><p>Ursa hung upside down from a tree branch, clinging with her arms and legs. "Everyone okay?"<p>

Above her was a groan and she saw Ruffnut. Her stomach was on a thick branch and her limbs dangled toward the ground. Shakily, she raised a hand. "Define 'okay.'"

Tuffnut grunted from his place in the tree. He hung, his limbs tangled in a heap of vines. "Now I know how my lunch feels when I swallow..."

Astrid stood up on the canopy slowly. "I didn't need to hear that."

"Speaking of lunch, I think I'm about to lose mine..." Ruffnut held a hand to her mouth making a gagging face.

"Please, don't." Ursa quickly shimmied along her branch before dropping to the ground. "Hup!" She jogged a few feet away. "Okay, once everyone is settled let's try to find a way out of this pickle we've gotten ourselves into."

"WHAT?! 'WE?!'"Astrid dropped to the ground as well and jabbed a finger at Ursa's chest. "This is all _your_ fault!"

The brunette's eyes narrowed and she swatted the girl's hand away. "How do you figure?"

"You know this island better than any of we do. You should have known that bridge wasn't safe!"

Ursa regarded her quietly. "Stop being unreasonable. It doesn't suit you, Astrid. We've used that bridge plenty of times. How was I supposed to know the bridge would break when it did? Admit it. You just don't like me because I like Hiccup. Stop making up excuses."

Astrid glared at her. "Why don't you just admit why he even 'likes you?''" Her voice spoke the last two words mockingly.

Ursa's eyes narrowed and her small hands became fists at her sides. "And what is _that_ supposed to mean...?"

Ruffnut looked between the two girls. "Uhhh...guys? Maybe we should be focusing on how to get the heck out of here?" She looked between the pair with a touch of panic in her voice and eyes.

"Do you think he would have been interested for an instant if you didn't come flying in on a night fury?"

Ursa's body began to tremble, even as she tried her hardest not to. "...shut up..."

Astrid smirked and brushed her bangs out of her eyes. "Why? Does the truth hurt? I care about Hiccup. I told him to go ahead and get you out of his system. Why? Because you're not a threat. You're not enough of a foe or challenge. Hiccup is _mine_ and the sooner you realize that the better off you'll be."

Ruffnut glanced to Astrid. "Harsh, Astrid..."

The girl shrugged. "We're Vikings. We set our sights on what we want and we take it. That's the way it works." She turned back toward Ursa. "Sorry, your little crush had to end this way, Ursa. I really wish you didn't have to get hurt like this, but that's..."

"SHUT UP!" Ursa suddenly shrieked and shoved Astrid. "You don't know me! You don't know how I think or feel! So just shut up!"

The other girl staggered and her always fragile temper snapped. "You...little...witch!" Astrid pounced at Ursa and within moments they were rolling on the ground clawing, scratching, punching, and pulling.

The female twin nervously moved from foot to foot, unsure to cheer or break up the fight.

Astrid rolled so she straddled Ursa's belly and rammed a fist into Ursa's stomach. Beneath her, the girl coughed and grabbed Astrid's headband. She yanked it down and headbutted the girl, making her fall backwards. Both had bruises already forming on their arms and under their clothes. Their arms and faces had nail marks and their clothing was getting badly torn and disheveled. Astrid stood and Ursa swept a leg, knocking her feet out from under her. Immediately, she jumped at her and both girls' fists collided with the other's cheek. They flew back, but immediately jumped at the other again.

Tuffnut sat on a rock nearby and chuckled. "Catfight! Wow...what Snotlout wouldn't give to see this... Ursa's tougher than I thought she'd be, but my money's on Astrid." He turned to his right. "What to you think?" A roar was given in response. "Yeah, I figured you'd say that."

All three girls froze and slowly turned toward Tuffnut. Around him were four dragon heads watching the fight. Ursa breathed her words from her place pinned beneath Astrid. "Snaptrapper...?"

His twin stared in disbelief, her jaw hanging down. "Holy mother of Thor..."

Astrid's hand was frozen in its fist on Ursa's shirt. Even _her_ voice came out a hush. "Tuff...?"

"Hmmm?" He glanced at the girl.

"How long has that dragon been there?" Astrid's voice came out with deathly calmness as she released Ursa's shirt.

"Ummm...since before the beginning of your fight I think?" He tapped his chin. "Or was it right after...?"

Astrid seemed to fume and Ursa slapped a hand to her forehead.

Ruffnut was frustrated as well, but she was more eager to get out of the chasm than the other two girls. She turned to the other females of the group. "Can we put your fight on hold for now and get out of here?" Both girls nodded and walked to the dragon.

One by one, they each trained a head and climbed on, except for Astrid. She stood with arms crossed, her eyes held hesitation. Ursa sighed. "Look, I know you don't want to team up with me, but this is the only way out. We need all four riders to escape." The last snaptrapper head looked around uncertainly. "Just team up with me for now. Once this is over go back to hating me or whatever. Deal?"

They all waited until finally Astrid smirked. "Deal."

* * *

><p>"They should have been here by now..." Jack held a hand to his eyes to block out the sun as he scanned for the other half of the teenage group. Behind him, in the meadow, the group's dragons were happily running around and enjoying the dragon nip that grew there. They seemed to be enjoying their little vacation.<p>

"The twins are with them. I'm not surprised. They're easily distracted." Fishlegs shrugged.

Snotlout groaned from his seat on a log. "Who's bright idea was it to put all the girls in one group? The group that wasn't _mine_?" He groaned again and laid back on the log. "I'd even be happy if Ruffnut was here. At least then it wouldn't be a complete sausage fest."

Jack chuckled, but Fishegs rolled his eyes. Hiccup sighed as he turnd to Snotlout. "Must you be so...so Snotlout?"

"Well, who else am I gonna be? You?" He looked Hiccup up and down with disdain. "No. Thank. Youuu..."

Jack looked to the other boys before turning his vision back to the forest. "Why aren't they here yet...?

Fishlegs looked back toward the path the other group should be approaching from at any moment as well. "Ma...maybe something happened...?" He fidgeted nervously.

"There's no way." Hiccup approached the pair. "We all know how tough Astrid is. She can watch out for herself as well as the others.

The taller boy turned to scowl at Hiccup. "Are you saying Ursa isn't tough? That she can't take care of herself?"

"That's not what I..."

"Look!" Fishlegs cut him off as he pointed at the sky. They saw a huge blur flying towards them. "It's them!" As the blur got closer they realized it was just a swarm of terrors flying past. The other two boys looked at Fishlegs blankly. "Or not..." He rubbed his head sheepishly.

Hiccup ran a hand through his hair in frustration. "Fishlegs? We're all worried so can you please only say that if you're sure it's..." Fishlegs's vision darted up to the sky and he pointed again.

"Look! It's them!"

"Yeah, I wasn't even talking..." Hiccup sighed. "Fishlegs it's just some terrors."

"No! Look!" They all turned and saw a large green dragon flying toward them in an odd manner. It flew in a dip and dive manner until they realized it was the four heads that dipped when it flew. "A snaptrapper..." Jack stared in awe. "They're nearly impossible to train because you need a rider for each of its four heads..."

"Heyyy!" Ursa waved enthusiastically as she called to the four boys. "Sorry we're lateee!" The snaptrapper head she rode picked up on her happiness and growled happily, letting its tongues flick the air as it opened its jaws. Out wafted the sweet scent of chocolate, all the way to where Tuffnut sat.

"Mmmm...chocolate..." He leaned over the dragon's neck sniffing and fell off into a tree's canopy. Immediately, the dragon head he had been rising began to get restless and roared.

Ursa gasped. "Everyone off!" Ruff and Astrid quickly jumped, rolling to the ground. Ursa stayed on her head and the others stared after her.

Jack raced after her yelling. "Ursa! Get off! Now!"

"I can't! If i get off now, the snaptrapper will fly into the trees and get really hurt!" As she yelled back, she yanked up on her head's feelers and the dragon uneasily cleared the treetops. "Yes!" The girl glanced to the ground. It was too far to safely jump. The snaptrapper had flown too high to avoid the trees. "Swift! Come!" Swift's head perked up at his name and he immediately flew up to his friend, but the changewing was too disoriented and acting chaotic. It flailed about and Ursa was thrown into the air. Swift swooped in and caught her in his claws. She smiled and patted his neck. "That's my good boy..." He growled happily as he put her down. Everyone raced over and bombarded her.

"That was incredible!"

"I loved jumping off the dragon! ...let's go again!"

"Ursa, are you alright?!"

"Hey, babe. If you feel light-headed from all the action, feel free to fall into my arms."

Ursa glanced at Astrid, who had raced over with the others, but had remained silent. Now, she smiled. "Nice job." Ursa smiled and nodded at her. They both gave the other a look that said they were glad no one was picking up on the small scratches all over them and the numerous small tears in their clothes. Astrid's headband was crooked and Ursa's hairband had gotten completely lost in the scuffle. All and all they looked a mess, but no one seemed to care right now. They grinned at each other as they both realized this.

Suddenly, a smaller hand touched her arm and she turned to see Hiccup worriedly looking at her. "Ursa that was really brave and really stupid, but are you alright?"

She began to open her mouth to speak when Astrisd's words rang in her head. _Do you think he would have been interested for an instant if you didn't come flying in on a night_ fury? Was it true? Ursa just nodddd before turning back to a confused Swift. "I'm fine, but I am tired. I'm going to head home and rest. Jack can you bring them back when they're done here?"

"Course, Ursa..." He regarded her unsure as she climbed on Swift. "Feel better..."

"Get some good rest!"

"Hot tea is helpful, I think..."

"Yeah, but don't boil it then drink it right away like Tuffnut did."

"Yeah, that wasn't the best idea..."

Hiccup moved to Toothless. "We can bring you back if you want? Make sure you get there safe?"

Ursa lookd at him uneasily before turning back to Swift. "No, thanks. We'll be fine." With that, the pair flew back to the village, leaving a confused Hiccup in their wake.

* * *

><p><strong>The newest chapter is done! This is my longest chapter for any of my stories yet to date, so I hope it was enjoyable. The fury fest should be next chapter unless anyone has any other good ideas before then. Until next time!<strong>


	12. Chapter 12

**Chapter 12**

* * *

><p>The next few days flew by in a blur. The Berk kids somehow ended up helping setting up for the festivities, but Hiccup just couldn't get his heart into it. It seemed whenever he caught Ursa alone, she'd suddenly have something to do or would shove something into his arms for him to bring to someone and would take off. What had happened on that hike? Ursa had been fine beforehand! He had to get to the bottom of this...<p>

* * *

><p>"That's itttt...perfect!" Ursa smiled as two teens on night furies hung ropes among the houses that had tinkling scales hanging off them. "That's great guys! Can you go see if Jack still needs any help?" The two teens nodded and flew off.<p>

"This is looking amazing!"

Ursa turned to the husky Viking and smiled. "Thanks, Fishlegs. We always go all out every year. It's a big deal ya know?"

He nodded as he studied the assorted decorations. "It's easy to see that even the dragons are excited!" Ursa was about to respond when she saw a commotion.

"What's going on over there?" The pair and their dragons hurried over to where Stormfly and Lavablast were roaring at each other. "Guys! Calm down!" Both dragons turned to her angrily growling so she turned to the riders with a sigh. "What happened...?"

"I have no idea. Her dragon just started fighting with mine!" Astrid glared at Ember.

"Her dragon's the one that started sumthin! Lavablast and me were mindin our own business, settin up for the festival!"

Ursa sighed and ran a hand through her hair. "Stormfly? Your side?" She listened intently as the dragon roared. "Lavablast?" Ursa nodded as the dragon roared back. "Okay, so apparently Stormfly got in Lavablast's way and that's what upset her. Astrid? Can you go help the twins set up the kindling for the bonfire, so everyone is happy?"

The blonde nodded with one last glare shot in Ember's direction. "Gladly..." Both girls headed off in opposite directions and Ursa sighed.

"Try getting Astrid and Snotlout to work together. It's even more frustrating." Ursa turned to Hiccup as he approached her with Toothless, but quickly turned away and started to walk off.

"I have to go check on..." A small hand closed around her wrist.

"Ursa, wait." The brunette paused at the deep pleading in those two words. She turned to him, seeing his eyes holding that same amount of pleading. "You've been dodging me and avoiding me ever since our training hike the other day. What's going on? Talk to me."

She sighed and spoke, but her voice sounded dejected. "Why do you care so much? Because I showed you more night furies? Or because I'm the chief's child, same as you? Hiccup..." She pulled her wrist away and started walking away again. "You like Astrid. Why not go after her? She's honest, beautiful, and a true Viking woman. I'm n...I'm going to go check on the timberjacks." In an instant, she had jumped on Swift's back and had flown off, leaving Hiccup staring after her.

Toothless nudged his elbow and whined softly. His rider lovingly stroked his head. "Thanks, bud..." He sighed. What had happened on that trip...? Whatever had happened...it had changed _everything..._

* * *

><p>"It's almost time for the festival!" Two small kids ran by Hiccup nearly knocking him over. Toothless jumped aside in surprise.<p>

"Wow, little bit excited?" He watched the kids run off, excitedly chattering about the festival. He strolled into the guest house where the twins, Snotlout, and Jack were gathered. Jack was clearly frustrated with the twins as the three sat hunched together. Hiccup heard some of their words as he walked by.

"So, are there any fights?" Tuffnut looked at Jack hopefully.

The boy sighed. "No. Not intentionally anyway..."

"Those are the best, though!" Ruffnut looked to her brother. "An unplanned fight breaks out...a punch to the jaw...then an all out brawl!"

"Complete chaos. Gotta love it..." He stared off dreamily making a tired sigh escape Jack's lips.

The Berk night fury rider glanced at the larger boy. "Don't you have to help with the festival?"

Jack's eyes narrowed. "Everyone is finishing up. Once nightfall starts, that's when it begins. I'm not needed until then." The two boys stared each other down before Hiccup turned and walked away. Confrontation wasn't his strong suit anyway.

* * *

><p>It didn't take long before the sun was setting and the whole village and their dragons crowded around where the large pile of wood had been gathered. Everyone was chattering and talking until Ursa raised a hand and everyone fell silent. Both Astrid and Hiccup, unknown to each other, were impressed and slightly jealous of her sudden display of complete leadership. "Everyone. We gather tonight for the fury of the night festival. It is a proud tradition our island has each year and I am proud to be in charge of it this year. Let us all enjoy this wonderful night until the egg hatching ceremony!"<p>

Ursa raised her hand again and all the night furies opened their jaws, emitting various colored fire. Her hand fell back to her side and the dragons fired blasts at the tinder, instantly setting it ablaze in a glory of fireworks. The villagers whooped and cheered in excitement. Even the Berk kids were amazed.

Suddenly, music began and the Berk kids turned to see a group of men and a few women playing various instruments merrily. Ursa twirled and dance to the music near the fire. After a moment, she took the hands of two small children and pulled them toward the fire. The children jumped up and down and began to dance in that amusing yet sweet way many litter kids do. Soon, many other kids had joined, forming a small crowd. Everywhere everyone was enjoying themselves: couples danced, elders watched and chatted, men drank mead and laughed, and women danced with one another laughing high-pitched or in girly giggles.

Hiccup smiled at the sight, until Toothless nudged him. The dragon stared at him with wide eyes before nudging his rider forward again with a low whine. "What is it, bu...?" Before Hiccup could finish his sentence, an arm linked through his and he turned to see Ursa smiling at him.

"Don't just stand there!" She laughed and pulled him over toward the growing crowd around the bonfire. Her hands easily slipped into his and she made their arms sway and move as she laughed and after a moment he mimicked her gestures, a smile growing on his face.

Hiccup noticed the other Berk kids still seemed unsure of themselves and still stood off to the side so he gestured to Ursa and she grinned. The girl raced over and yanked the twins over. She playfully bumped each with her hip then they bumped each other. This soon turned into rather rough bumping, but at least they were having fun. Next, Ursa grabbed Fishlegs and Astrid and pulled them into the midst. Lastly, she pulled Snotlout out and danced with him. She held his hand up and used it to twirl...right into a pair of waiting arms.

"Mind if I cut in?" Jack grinned as he raised her back up from the dip. He immediately pulled her close and began to twirl with her in circles around and around near the fire.

Hiccup watched quietly from nearby as Ursa slowly got into the dance. A smile steadily spread across her face and he noticed her hands hold Jack's hands tighter. He wondered why this pang in his chest was at seeing the pair like this.

Suddenly, a heavy arm fell across Hiccup's shoulders. He turned to see the unfocused gaze of Snotlout staring back at him. The boy grinned and shoved a cold mug into Hiccup's small hands. "Hicc...up..." The larger boy's slurred speech reached Hiccup's ears at the same time the scent from the mug hit his nostrils. It was alcohol. Great. A sober Snotlout was bad enough... "Hiccup..." Snotlout's voice cleared a bit and Hiccup noticed Snotlout held a similar jug in the hand that wasn't dangling off his shoulder. That's explain why his breath reeked... "You gotta try...some of this..."

The brunette's eyebrows tugged down on his eyes skeptically, but then he heard a shrill giggle and turned to see Ursa laughing as Jack held her waist spinning her in the air. Hiccup's eyebrows tugged down further in annoyance and he brought the mug to his lips taking a large gulp. The liquid was...odd. It was common to have some alcohol at a celebration, but Hiccup tried to avoid it because, surprise surprise, he wasn't like other Vikings and couldn't handle his alcohol. Yet, this was strong enough that it was affecting Snotlout, who could definitely handle his alcohol and he could already feel it warm his chest and make his head a little fuzzy.

Ursa started to laugh again and Hiccup's hands tightened on the mug. He knew the alcohol would dull his senses and it wouldn't hurt him so much to see Ursa with Jack. He wasn't even sure why it hurt so much, but it did and he wanted it to stop. He wanted take it _right now._ So the boy eagerly raised the mug to his lips and poured the contents down his throat as fast as he could manage to chug it.

Immediately, Hiccup felt his head get fuzzy and his thinking seemed sluggish. He felt...funny. His eyes roamed the scene before him until he spied Astrid who was watching Fishlegs do some strange dance that reminded him of a dance Trader Johann called a tap dance once. He strode over to her and when he was nearly in front of her she noticed him. "Hey, Hiccup." She swung her head so her bangs moved off her eye. "This festival is pretty cool, ri...?" She didn't get to finish, however, because Hiccup dropped his mug and grabbed her waist, pulling her close for a deep kiss. Fishlegs froze mid-dance and stared, jaw dropped, as he watched them kiss. Astrid was frozen in shock for a moment, but then her eyes closed and her arms found their way around his neck.

As the pair kissed, Hiccup's dropped mug bounced and rolled. Ursa laughed, out of breath, as she smiled at Jack, until she felt something against her ankle. "What...?" She stooped and picked it up, scanning for its owner.

Then her eyes found Astrid and Hiccup embraced. The cup fell from her hands. "No..." She stared in shock at the pair.

"Hey, you okay, Ur...?" Jack trailed off as he followed her eyes. "Oh..." He wanted to be with her, but he didn't want her hurt like this...and he knew how much this would hurt her... She's hurt the same way he hurt every time he saw her looking at Hiccup the way she did...

"I...I need a minute...I'll be back for the hatching..." Ursa spun on her heel and took off to the outskirts of the village.

Jack stared after her a moment, watching as Swift noticed her departure and hurried after her. Something was wrong. That scrawny Berk boy had no confidence. So how did he do something this brazen? He picked up the cup and sniffed. This was the stronger brew usually reserved for the men who drank in competition. They made sure it didn't get mixed in with the regular mead because it was so powerful, so how did Hiccup get some? Something was very wrong here...

* * *

><p>Ursa wiped at her eyes uselessly as Swift glided between the rocky towers. She had told him it was up to him. She shouldn't be so upset, but still... He didn't have to kiss Astrid in such an obvious place, especially at the festival she had gotten him to be able to come to of all places! How could he...?<p>

Swift growled and she touched his forehead. "I know...thanks, Swift... Just a little longer, then we can head back..."

Suddenly, out of nowhere, a bola wrapped around her torso making her cry out in surprise and pain. Swift roared as a larger one shot out and wrapped around his leg and tail, sending him spiraling down toward the water. "SWIFT!" Ursa cried out as Swift slammed into the deck of a boat, sending her flying off of him. She yelped as her shoulder slammed into the wood. What was going on?!

Frantically, she looked around and saw the ship's crew closing in on her and Swift. She closed her eyes for a second to regain her calm before opening them and throwing herself against Swift, out of the way of reaching hands. A small lasso shot out from somewhere and snagged her leg, dragging her boot off with it and making a piece of paper blow free from it. The paper fluttered until it got pinned against a barrel at the same time the rope slid down to grip her ankle. Ursa gasped softly as the rough material bit into her ankle, but she gritted her teeth and reached behind her, grabbing the rope binding Swift. She took a breath and yanked with all her strength. The coarse rope scraped at her hands, but she tore it, freeing Swift. Her dragon roared, making the men back up, but before he could grab Ursa, the rope attached to her ankle yanked her from his reach. Immediately, he hurried toward her, but she saw the men with more ropes. They were ready to capture him.

"SWIFT! GO NOW!" The small girl shrieked at him. Unlike Sliversky, he was not nearly as obedient. He struck a Viking in the chest with his tail, sending the man flying and slammed a foot into another's head, making him drop like a stone. The rope around Ursa's ankle tugged again, pulling her across the deck...until a hand reached down and grabbed the ropes binding her and heaved her to her feet. The arm immediately had her back pressed against a broad chest as it held her shoulders, a thick belt buckle digging into her back. "SWIFT!" With one last glance full of regret and sadness for leaving her, as well as fury at the men who had captured her, he flapped and took to the sky. She noticed with relief he quickly flew out of reach of any weapons they may throw. Good. Swift was safe...

"Well, well, well, well, well..." The voice of the man holding her was too close for her comfort. Based on what little information she gathered from the timbre of his voice and the size of his arm, she guessed he was about her age. "I really should go fishing more often...look at the cute, little minnow I caught today..." Ursa only half-listened. The other half of her mind was thinking of strategies to escape. She could stomp on this man's foot or some similar attack, but the others would grab her even if she got away from him. Besides, there was still the rope around her ankle so he'd just reel her back in if she got away for a moment.

"Sir?" A man with a scruffy beard that reached up to his sideburns and all the way up under his helmet approached her and the man holding her. He had the piece of paper that had flown from her boot in his hand. "What about the dragon?"

Ursa noticed the man holding her wave his free arm, which held a sword in its hand. "Let it go. It can send them the message of our arrival...now then. We just need to know if this minnow knows Hic..."

"Sir? She does know Hiccup." The scruffy man began to hold up the paper for the man holding her to see.

"Excellent. I'd like to know how you know that, but first...NEVER INTERRUPT ME!" The man holding her roared at the taller man and threw his sword. It flew through the air and pinned the paper to a nearby pole.

"Ye...yes, sir!" The scruffy male stood, shaking.

"Hmmm..." Ursa tried to dig her heels in as the man dragged her over to the pole to inspect the paper, but it made no difference. He was too strong for her. "What have we here...?" He ripped the paper down. "Hiccup drew you a picture of you sleeping with his beloved night fury? How quaint..." He clenched the paper in his fist. "He cares for you, doesn't he, my little minnow? We can use that... We can use that to get to him, him and his night fury!" The man cackled with a note of hysteria that sent a shiver of fear down Ursa's spine. This man was insane! This man was deranged! How would she escape?

* * *

><p><strong>Well, it took a while, but here you are guys! I've been having a bit of drama going on lately so yeah sorry for the wait. As far as Hiccup's love life in this chapter...hopefully no one is mad about that. Needed it for the plot and I wrote it shortly after I was really hurt by my ex-boyfriend so I came up with that for the chapter to move it along so sorry if it wasn't liked...anyways! I'll try to update again soon. Tell me what you think by reading and reviewing please! Until then!<strong>


End file.
